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ADVERTISEMENT. 


4 "a 


"I 
* 


HE uſe that 1 been made in this Comedy 
of Fielding's admirable Novel of Tom Jones, 


muuſt be obvious to the moſt ordinary reader. 


Some hints have alſo been taken from the account 
of Mr. and Mrs. Freeman, in No. 212, and No. 216, 
of the Spectator; and the ſhort ſcene of Charles 8 
intoxication, at the end of the Third Act, is partly 
an imitation of the behaviour of Hrus, much in 
the ſame circumſtances, in the Adelphi of Terence, 

There are alſo ſome traces of the character of the 
Jealous Wife, in one of the latter papers of the 
Connoiſſeur. 5 
It would be 1 TOY to. omit mentioning 
my obligations to Mr. Garrick. To his inſpection 
the Comedy was ſubmitted in its firſt rude ſtate ; 
and to my care and attention to follow his advice 
in many particulars, relating both to the Fable and 
Characters, I know that I am much indebted for 
the reception which this Piece has met with from 
he Func, 


PROL SUE 
WRITTEN by Mr. LLOYD. 
SPOKEN by Mr, GARRICK, 


1 Jealous Wi ife 1 A Comedy ! Poor Man 7. 

A charming Jubjeet - / but a wretched plan. 
His. ſeittiſh wit, o erleaping the due bound, 

Commuts flat treſpaſs upon tragic ground. 
Quarrels, upbraidings, jealouſies, and ſpleen, 
Grow too familiar in thę comic ſcene. | 
Tinge but the language with heroic chime, 
Lis paſſion, pathos, characier, 1 ublime ! O 
Mat round big words bad fwelPd the pompous ſe ene, 
A- King the huſband, and the wife a Queen] 
Then might diſtraction rend her abs + hair, 
See fight 4. farms, and ſcream, and gape, and ſtare, 
Drawcanlir Death had rag'd without controul, 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poiſon d ae 
hat eyes had ftreamed at all the whinin ng woe? 
What hands had thunder d at each Hah E and Okt 
But peace] the gentle Prologue cuſtom ſends, 
| Like drum and ferjeant, to beat up for friends, 
At vice and folly, each a lawful game, 

Our Author flies, but with yo partial aim. 

He read the manners, open as they lie "i 
In Nature's volume to the general eye. 3 1 
Books too he read, nor bluſb d to uſe their 22 #3 
He does but what his betters did _ 

Shakeſpeare has done it, and the Grecian flage 
Caught truth of character from Homer's page, 

Fin his ſcenes au honeſt ¶xill is ſhewn, 
And borrowing little, much appears his own ; 

If what a maſter's happy pencil drew 

e brings more forward in dramatic view; 

To your deciſion he ſubmits his cauſe, 
Secure of candour, anxious for applauſe. 

But if, all rude, his artleſs ſcenes defate 
The fimple beauties which he meant to grace, 
1 an invader upon others land, 

e ſpoil and plunder with a robber's hand, 

Do juſtice on him As on fools before, 
And give to Blockheads pa/? * Blockhead more. 
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Dramatis Perſon. 


Oakly, 

Major Oakly, 
Charles, >, 
Ruſſet, b 
Sir Harry Beagle, 


Lord Trinket, 


Captain O'Cutter, 

Paris, 
William, 

John, 

1 
Servant to Lady Freclove, 


Mrs. Oakly, 
Lady Freelove, 
Harriot, 
Toilet, 


Chambermaid, 


Mr. BENSLEx. 


Mr. BappzLey, 


Mr. BARRYMORE. 
Mr. Arcxin. 
Mr. R. Parmes. 
Mr. Dopy. 


Mr. Moopv. | 


Mr. PRILLIMORE. 
Mr. WILSON. 


Miſs Farr. 
Mrs. HorkINs. 
Mrs. KEMBLE. 
Miſs T1DSWELL. 


Mrs. HEARD. 


5 


JEALOUS WIFE. 


AC — * 


S EN E, 4 Room in Oakly's poſe | Noi 
beard within. 


Mrs. Oakly, within 


ON'T tell me—I know it is fo—lt's mon- 
ſtrous, and I will not bear it. 
Oak. within. But, my dear !- 


Mrs. Oak, Nay, nay, Sc. [S quabbling within. 


Enter Mrs. Oakly, with a letter, Oakly following. 


Urs. Oak. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, you 
ſhall never perſuade me, but this is ſome wa in- 
trigue of yours. 

Dat. I can aſſure you, my love ! 


Mrs. Oak. Your love !-—Don't I know your— 


Tell me, I fay, this inſtant, every circumſtance 
relating to this letter. 


Oak, How can I tell you, when you will not ſo 
much as let me ſee it ? 


* A 3 | ns Mrs, 
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6 The JEALOUS WIFE. 


Mrs. Oak. Look you, Mr. Oakly, this uſage is 
nat to be borne. Lou take a pleaſure in abuſing 
my tenderneſs and ſoft diſpoſition.—To be per- 
petually running over the whole town, nay, the 
whole kingdom too, in purſuit of your amours |! 
Did not I diſcover that you was great with Ma- 
demoiſelle, my own woman? — Did not you con- 

tract a ſhameful familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ?— 
Did not I detect your intrigue with Lally V. cally ? 
Was not you—— 

Oak. Oons! madam, the Grand Turk himſelf. 
has not half ſo many miſtreſſes—You throw me 
out of all patience Do I know any body but our 
common friends ?—Am I viſited by any body, that 
does not viſit you? Do T ever go out, unleſs you 
go with me ?—And am I not as conſtantly by your 
ſide, as if I was tied to your apron ftrings ? 

Mrs. Oak. Go, go, you are a falſe man 
Have not I found you out a thouſand times? And 
have not I this moment a letter in my hand, 
which convinces me of your baſeneſs : [Let me 
know the whole affair, or 1 will 
Oak. Let you know? Let me know what vou 
would have of me—You ſtop my letter before it 
comes to my hands, and then expect that ſhou'd 
know the contents of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Heaven be praiſed ! I ſtopt it. 2 ſuſ- 
pected ſome of theſe doings for ſome time paſt— 
But the letter informs me > who the i is, and I'll be 
revenged on her ſufficiently. Oh, yau baſe man, 
vou! 

"Oak. I beg, my dear, that you would moderate 
your paſſion !—Shew me the letter, and I'll con- 
vince you of my innocence. 

Mrs. Oak. Innocence !—Abominable Inno- 
cence !—But I am not to be made fuch a fool am 
COAVINCEA of your N and very ſure bays 9" 


the JEALOUS WIFE. 7 


Cat. Sdeath and fire! your paſſion hurries you 
vut of your ſenſes Will you hear me? 


Mrs, Oak. No, you are a baſe man; and 1 will 
not hear you. 


Oak. Why then, my tour ſince you will neither 
talk reaſonably yourſelf, nor liſten to reaſon from 


me, I ſhall take my leave till you are in a better 


humour. So, your ſervant! '  [Going. 


Mrs. Oak. Ay, go, you cruel man !——Go to 
your miſtreſſes, and leave your poor wife to her 
miſeries. How unfortunate a woman am I !— 

[ could die with vexation——— | 


[Throwing herſelf into a chair. 
Oak. There it is Now dare not I ſtir a ſtep fur- 


cher —If J offer to 50. ſhe is in one of her Ks in 
ure was woman at once of ſo 


an inſtant—Never 
violent and fo delicate a conſtitution !—What ſhall 
I fay to ſooth her ?—Nay, never make thyſelf ſo 

uneaſy, my dear—Come, come, you know I love 
you. Nay, nay, you fhall be convinced. 


Mrs. Oak. J know you hate me; and that your 


unkindneſs and barbarity will be the death of me. 
[ bining. 
Oat. Do not vex yourſelf at this rate—T love 
you moſt paſſionately—Indeed I do—This mult be 
| ſome miſtake. 
Mrs. Oak. O, I am an n unhappy woman ! 
[IVeeping. 
"Oo; Dry up thy tears, my love, and be com- 
forked ou will find that I am not to blame in 
this matter—Come, let me ſee this letter——Nay, 
you ſhall not deny me. 
Mrs. Oak. There ! take 3 it, you Know the hand, 
I am fure, 
Oak. To Charles Oakly, Eſq; (Reading .)—Hand! 
"Tis a clerk-like hand, Wen 4 ! ood round 


1 


text! and was certainly never baue by a fair 


A4 Mrs. 


lady: 


[ Taking the lerter. 
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all a trick. 


8 * JEALOUS WIFE. 


Mrs. Oak. Ay, laugh at me, do! 


Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to - 
laugh at thee———But what ſays the letter 


 [ Reading. |—Daughter eloped—you muſt be privy to is 


—/ſcanaalous — diſhonourable—ſatisfattion — revenge 


um, um, um—yured Father, 


Henry Ruſſet. 

Mrs. Oak. (Riſing. ] Well, Sir—You ſee I have | 
detected ou——Tell me this inſtant where ſhe is 
conceal 

Oak. So — ſo — ſo—— This hurts me I'm 
ſhock d [ To himſelf. 
Mrs. Oak. What are you confounded with your 
guilt? Have I caught you at laſt? _ 

Oak. O that wicked Charles] To decoy a young 


Jady from her parents in the country | The pro- 


fligacy of the young fellows of this age is abomi- 
aable. [To himſelf. 


Mrs. Oak. | Half aſide and m ing. I Charles Let 
me ſee Charles !—No! Impoſſible. Tis. is 


Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady: 


[To himſelf. 
Mrs. Oak. Art! art! all art! — There's a ſud- 


den turn now !—You have ready wit for 1 intrigue, 


I find. 
Oak. Such an abandoned action — wiſh I had 
never had the care of him. [To bimſelſ. 


Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly !—Go on, Sir, 
go On -I ſee what you mean. V our aſſurance 
provdkes me beyond your very falſhood itſelf.— 
So you imagine, Sir, that this affected concern, 
this flimſy pretence about Charles, is to bring you 
off. Matchleſs confidence - But I am armed 


againſt every thing. I am prepared for all 


- your dark ſchemes; I « am aware of all your low 
ſtratagems. 3 


_ Oak, 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 6 


| Oak. See there now! Was ever any thing ſo 
provoking? To perſevere in your ridiculous 
For Heaven's ſake, my dear, don't diſtract me. 
When you ſee my mind thus agitated and uneaſy, 
that a young fellow, whom his dying father, my 
own brother, committed to my care, ſhould be 
guilty of ſuch enormous wickedneſs ; I ſay, when 
you are witneſs of my diſtreſs on this occaſion, how 
can you be weak enough and cruel enough to 
Mrs, Oak. Prodigiouſly well, Sir! You do it very 
well. Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing 
| like going through with it.—O you artful crea- 
ture! But, Sir, | am not to be fo eaſily ſatisfied; — 
I do not believe a ſyllable of all this Give me 
the letter — - [ Snatching the letter.] —— You ſhall 
ſorely repent this vile buſineſs, for I am reſolved 
that I will know the bottom of it. [Exit. 


Oakly, ſolus. 


Oak, This is beyond all patience.— Provoking 
woman! Her abſurd ſuſpicions interpret every 
thing the wrong way. She delights to make me 
wretched, becauſe ſhe ſees I am attached to her, 
and converts my tenderneſs and affection into the 
inſtruments of my own torture.—But this ungra- 
cious boy !—]n how many troubles will he involve 
his own and his lady's family — l never ima- 


gin'd that he was of tack — DE rs al 
O, here he comes 
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Enter Major Oakly, and Charles. 


Char. Good-morrow, Sir | 
Maj. Good-morrow, brother, a — 
What! you have been at the old work, I find. 1 
heard you ding! dong! i'faith he has rung a 
noble peal in your ears, But how now ? Why ſure 
you've had a remarkable warm bout ont. You 
ſeem more ruffled than uſual, 


Oak, 


10 The JEALOUS WIFE 


Oak. I am, indeed, brother! Thanks to that 
young gentleman there. Have a care, Charles] you 
may be called to a ſevere account for this.—The 
honour of a family, Sir, is no ſuch light matter. 

Char. Sar | | 
Maj. Hey-day! What has a curtain-le&ure 
produced a lecture of morality ? What is all this? 
Oak. Toa profligate mind, perhaps, theſe things 
may appear agreeable in the beginning. —But don' t 
you tremble at the conſequences? _ 

Char, ] ſee, Sir, that you are diſpleaſed with 
me, but I am quite at a loſs how to guefs at the 
occaſion. 

Oak. Tell me, Sir where is Miſs Harriot Ruſſet * ? 

Char. Mails Harriot Ruſſet— Sir — Explain. 

Oak. Have not you decoy'd her from her father! 

Char. 1 !—Decoy'd her—Decoy'd my Harriot ] 
ld would ſooner te than do her the leaſt injury.— 
What can this mean ? | 

Maj. I believe the young dog has been at her, 
alter all. 

Oak. I was in Hopes, Charles, you had better 
principles. But there's a letter juſt come from 
* father 

Char. A letter What letter? Dear Sir, give 
it me.— Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major ! 
—— The letter, Sir, the letter this moment, for 
Heaven's ſake! - 

Oak. If this warmth, | Charles, tends to prove 
your innocence 

Char. Dear Sir, excuſe me—IN prove any 
thing—Let me but ſee this letter, and I'll—— 

Oak, Let you fee it ? I could hardly get a 
fight of it myſelf.— Mrs. Oakly has it. 

Cbar. Has ſhe got it? — Major, I'll be with you 
again directly. I Exit haſtily. 


Maj. Hey- day! The devirs in the Fong What a 
B e 


The JE ALOUS WIFE of 


Rery ſet of people! By my troth, I think the whole 
family 1 is made of nothing but combuſtibles. 

Oak, ] like this emotion. It looks well. It may 
ſerve too to convince my wife of the folly of her 
ſuſpicions. Wou'd to Heaven I could quiet them 
for n 

Maj. Why pray now, my dear naughty brother, 
what heinous offence have you committed this 
morning? What new cauſe of ſuſpicion ?—You 
have been aſking one of the maids to mend your 
ruffle, I ſuppoſe, 'or have been hanging your head 
out of window, when a pretty young woman has 

2 by, or — 

Dax. How can you trifle with my diltreſſes, Ma- 
jor Did not ] tell you it was about a letter? 
Maj. A letter ! = hum A ſufpicious circum- 

ſtance, to be ſure ! What, and the ſeal a true- 
lover's knot now, hey! or an heart transfixt with 
darts; or poſſibly the wax bore the induſtrious im- 


preſſion of a thimble; or perhaps the folds were 
lovingly connected by a wafer, pricked with a pin, 


and the direction written in a vile ſcrawl, and not 
a word ſpelt as it ſhould be; ha! ha! ha! 

Oak. Pooh! brother Whatever it was, the 
letter, you find, was for Charles, not for me- 
this outrageous jealouly 3 is the devil. 
Maj. Mere matrimonial bleſſings and domeſtick 
comfort, brother! jealouſy is a certain ſign of love. 


Oak. Love! it is this very love that hath made 


us both ſo miſerable—Her love for me has con- 
fined me to my houſe, like a ſtate priſoner, with- 
out the liberty of ſeeing my friends, or the uſe 
of pen, ink, and paper; while my love for her 


has made ſuch a fool of me, that I haye never had . 


the ſpirit to contradict her, 

Maj. Ay, ay, there you've hit it; Mrs. Oakly 
would make an excellent wite, if you did bur 
now low to manage her. 9 Y 


'Oak, 
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12 The JEALOUS WIFE, 
Oak. You are a rare fellow, indeed, to talk of 


managing a wife A debauch'd batchelor—— 
a rattle-brain d, rioting fellow - who have 


pick'd up your common-place notions of women 


in bagnios, taverns, and the camp; whoſe moſt 
refined commerce with the ſex has been in order 
to delude country girls at your quarters, or to 
beſiege the virtue of abigails, milliners or man- 


| tuamaker's prentices. 


Maj. So much the better !—ſo much the better ! 
women are all alike in the main, brother, high or 
low, married or ſingle, quality or no quality. 


J have found them fo, from a ducheſs down to a 


milkmaid. 7 770 | 
Oak. Your ſavage notions are ridiculous. What 


do you know of a huſband's feelings ?—You, Who 
compriſe all your qualities in your honour, as you 


call it!—Dead to all ſentiments of delicacy, and 
incapable of any but the groſſeſt attachments to 
women.—This is your boaſted refinement, your 
thorough knowledge of the world ! While with 
regard to women, one poor train of thinking, 


one narrow ſet of ideas, like the uniform of the 


regiment, ſerves the whole corps. 
Maj. Very fine, brother !——there's common 
place for you with a vengeance. Henceforth, expe& 


no quarter from me. — I tell you again and again, 


I know the ſex better than you do. They all love 
to give themſelves airs, and to have power ;— 


_ every woman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they 


could never make a fool of me.—— No, no! no 
woman ſhould ever domineer over me, let her be 
miſtreſs or wite. | : 

Oak. Single men can be no judges in theſe caſes. 
— They muſt happen in all families. But when 
things are driven to extremities to ſee a 


woman in uneaſineſfs——a woman one loves too 
one's wife — who can withſtand 1t ?——you 


neither 
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neither ſpeak nor think like a man that has lov'd, 
and been married, Major ! 

Maj. J wiſh I could hear a married man ſpeak 
my language——T'm a batchelor, it's true; but 
I am no bad judge of your caſe for all that. I 
know yours and Mrs. Oakhly's diſpoſition to a hair. 
She is all impetuoſity and fire.—-—A very maga- 
_ Zine of touchwood and gunpowder, —Y ou are hot 
enough too upon occaſion, but then it's over in an 
Inſtant. In comes love and conjugal affection, as 
you call it ;—that is, merę folly and weakneſs— 
and you draw off your forces, juſt when you ſhou'd 


- purſue the attack, and follow your advantage. 


Have at her with ſpirit, and the day's your own, 
„ Oo; aa e 
Oak. J tell you, brother, you miſtake the mat - 


ter. Sulkineſs, fits, tears! — theſe, and ſuch 
as theſe, are the things which make a feeling man 
uneafy. Her paſſion and violence have not half 


E 
Maj. Why, then, you may be ſure, ſhe'll play 
that upon you, which ſhe finds does moſt execution. 


But you muſt be proof againſt every thing. If ſhe's 


furious, ſet paſſion againſt paſſion ; if you find her at 


her tricks, play off art againſt art, and foil her at 


her own weapons. That's your game, brother! 
Oak. Why, what wou'd you have me do ? 

Maj. Do as you pleaſe, for one month, whether 
ſhe les it or not; and, I'll anſwer for it, ſhe will 
conſent you ſhall do as you pleaſe all her life after. 

Oak. This is fine talking. You do not conſider 
the difficulty that . | 


Maj. You muſt overcome all difficulties. Aſ— 
ſert your right boldly, man! give your own or- 


ders to ſervants, and fee they obſerve them; read 
your own letters, and never let her have a ſight of 
them ; make your own appointments, and never 
be perſuaded to break them; fee what company 

| you 


— 
22 ² ͤ —„—»— — 
— — 
GEES * 3 


a — eres 
—— — — — — — 2p) 
* 2 « tour; 
2 98 ** — IA G9 
_ 2 : 


K— 
wo © « b 
ax es 8 


my deſign will throw her into fits, and 
of it perhaps may be fatal. 
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you like; go out when you pleaſe ; return when 


you pleaſe, and don't ſuffer yourſelf to be call'd to 
account where you have been. In ſhort, do but 


ſhew yourſelf a man of ſpirit, leave off whining 
about love and tenderneſs, and nonſenſe, and 
the buſineſs is done, brother ! 

Oak. I believe you are in the right, Major ! 1 
ſee you're in the right. I'll do't, I'll certainly do't, 
But then it hurts me to the ſoul, to think what 
uneaſineſs I ſhall give her. The firſt © ening of 

1 paring 


Maj. Fits! ha! ha! ha Fits I' en- | 

ge to cure her of her fits. Nobody under- 
woe hyſterical caſes better than I do: beſides, 
my . ſiſter's ſymptoms are not very dangerous. 
Did you ever hear of her falling into a fit, when 
you was not by? Was ſhe ever found in con- 
vulſions in — cloſet ?!——No, no, theſe fits, the 
more care you take of them, the more you will 
increaſe the diſtemper ; let them alone, and they 


will wear themſelves out, I warrant you. 


Ook. True very true - you're certainly in the 


right—T'll follow your advice, Where do you ding 


to-day | ? I'll order the coach, and go with you. 

Maj. O brave! keep up this ſpirit, and you're 
made for ever. 

Oak, You ſhall ſee now, Major . ! Who's there ? 
[Enter Servant.| Order the coach directly. I ſhall 
dine out to-day. 

Serv, The coach, Sir Lox | ? Sir! 

Oak. Ay, now, immediately, 

Serv. Now ? Sir Ee ? Sir! 
— that is my miſtreſs ——— 

Oak. Sirrah! do as you're bid. Bid them put 
to this inſtant. 
Serv. Ye——yes, Sir——yes, Sir, [Exits 


: Ooh, Vial, where ſhall we dine ? 1 
Maj. 


- 
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. Maj. At the S. Alban's, or where you will. 


T his 1s excellent, if you do but hold it. 


Oak, | will have my own way, 1 am dear. 
mined. 


Maj. That's right. 
Oak. J am ſteel, 

Maj. Bravo 
_ Oak. Adamant. 

Maj. Braviſſimo ! 

Oak. Juſt what you'd have me. | 
Maj. Why, that's well Rad, But will you doi it 1 

Oak. I will. | 

Maj. You won't. 

Oak. I will. I'll be a fool to her no longer. 
But hark-ye, Major! my hat and ſword lie in my 
ſtudy. I'll go and ſteal them _ while ſhe iy 
buſy talking with Charles. 

Maj. Steal them! for ſhame! Pr* ythee take 


them boldly, call for them, make them bring them 
to you here, and go out with ſpirit, in the face of 


your whole family. 


Oak, No, no ——you are wrong——let her 
rave after I am gone, and when J return, you 
know, I ſhall exert myſelf with more propriety, 
after this'open affront to her authority. 

Maj. Well, take your own way. 3 

. Oak. Ay, ay——let me manage it, let me ma- 
mage in. | Lai. 

Major Oakly, folus. 

Maj. Manage it! ay, to be ſure, you're a rare 
cr It 1s dangerous, they ſay, - to meddle 
between man and wife. I am no great favourite 
of Mrs. Oakly's already; and in a week's time I 
pes to have the door ſhut in my teeth. 

Enter Charles. 
How now, Charles, what news? 


- Char, Ruin'd and undone ! ſhe's Sone, uncle 1 


wy! Harriot's loſt for ever. 


Maj 


derful improver of the underſtanding.— 
whence comes all this intelligence? 


winking and nodding, pulling you by the ſleeve, 
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Maj. Gone off with a man I thought fo: 
they are all alike, _ 
Char. O no! Fled to avoid this hateful match 


with Sir Harry Beagle. 


Maj, Faith, a girl of ſpirit !—Joy ! Charles, 1 
give you joy; ſhe is your own, my boy!—A fool 
a great eſtate ! Deviliſh ſtrong temptations ! 

Char. A wretch! I was ſure ſhe wou'd never 
think of him. | 
Maj. No! to be furel commend me to your 
modeſty ! Refuſe five thouſand a year, and a 
Baronet, for pretty Mr. Charles Oakly ! It is true, 


indeed, that the looby has not a ſingle idea in his 


head, beſides a hound, a hunter, a five-barred 


Fate, and a horſe race; but then he's rich, and 
. 


will qualify his abſurdities. Money is a won- 
But 


Cbar. In an angry letter from her father.— — 
How miſerable I am! If I had not offended my 


Harriot, much offended her by that fooliſh riot 


and drinking at your houſe in the country, ſhe 
wou' d certainly at ſuch a time have taken refuge 


in my arms. 


Maj. A very agreeable refuge for a young lady 
to be ſure, and extremely decent 1 
. Char. I am all uneaſineſs. Did not ſhe tell me, 


that ſhe trembled at the thoughts of having 


truſted her affections with a man of ſuch a wild 
diſpoſition ? What a heap of extravagancies was 
I guilty of! 

Maj. Extravagancies with a witneſs ! Ah, you 
filly young dog, you wou'd ruin yourſelf with . 
father, in ſpite pf all I cou'd do. There you fat, 
as drunk as a lord, telling the old gentleman the 
whole affair, and ſwearing you would drive Sir 
Harry Beagle out of the country, though I kept 


and 
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and kicking your ſhins under the table, in 9 
of ſtopping you, but all to no purpoſe. 

 _ Char, What diſtreſs may ſhe be in at this in- 

ſtant! alone and defenceleſs— where? where 

can ſhe be ? 

Maj. What relations or friends has ſhe in 
town ? | | 
Char. Relations! let me ſee,—Faith ! I have it, 
If the is in town, ten to one but ſhe is at her 
aunt's, Lady Freelove s. I'll go thither imme- 
diately. 

Maj. Lady Freelove's| Hold, hold, Charles | 
do you know her ladyſhip ? 


Char. Not much; but I'll break through al 


forms, to get to my Harriat. 
Maj. I do know her ladyſhip. 
_ Char. Well, and what do you know of her! ? 


Maj. O nothing Her Jadyſhip is a woman 


of the world, that's all — ſhe' II introduce Harriot 
to the beſt company. 


Char. What do you mean? 
Maj. Yes, yes, I wou'd truſt a wife, or a daugh- 
ter, or a miſtreſs with Lady Freelove, to be ſure !— 


I tell you what, Charles! you're a good boy, but you 


don't know the world. Women are fifty times 
oftener ruined by their acquaintance with each 
other, than by their attachment to men; One 
thorough-paced lady will train up a thouſand no- 


vices. That Lady Freelove is an arrant——by the 


bye, did not ſhe, laſt ſummer, make formal pro- 
poſals to Harriot's father from Lord Trinket. 

Char. Yes! butthey were received with the utmoſt 
contempt. The old E it ſeems, hates a 
lord, and he told her ſo in plain terms. 


Maj. Such an averſion to the nobility may not 
run in the blood. The girl, I warrant you, has no 
objection. However, if ſhe's there, watch her 
narrowly, Charles ! Lady Freelove is as miſchievous 


as 
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as a monkey, and as cunning too. Have a Care 


of her. I ſay, have a care of her. 


Char. If ſhe's there, I'll have her out of the 
houſe within this half hour, or ſet fire to it, 

Maj. Nay, now you're too violent.—Stay a mo- 
ment, and we'll conſider what's beſt to be done. 


Re-enter Oakly. 


Oak. Come, is the coach ready ? ? Let us be 
gone. Does Charles go with us? 

Char. I go with you !——what can I do? I am 
ſo vext and diſtracted, and ſo many thoughts croud 
in upon me, I don't know which way to turn myſelf. 

Mrs. Oak. | within.| The coach —dines out! 
—— where is your maſter, 

| Oak. Zouns ! brother, here ſhe is! 


Enter Mrs, Oakly. 


Mrs. Oak. Pray, Mr. Oakly, what 1s the matter 
you cannot dine at home to-day ? 


Oak. Don't be uneaſy, my dear I have a 


little buſineſs to ſettle with wy brother; foI am 
only juſt going to dinner with him and. Charles to 
the tavern. 


Ars. Oak. Why cannot you ſettle your buſineſs 
here as well as at a tavern? But it is ſome of 
your ladies buſineſs, I ſuppoſe, and ſo you muſt 
get rid of my cnpany this is chiefly your 
fault, Major Oakly ! _ 

Maj. Lord! ſiſter, what ſionifies it, whether a 
man dines at home Foc abroad? [ Coolly. 

Mrs. Oak. It ſignifies. a great deal, Sir! and I 
don't chuſe 

Maj. Phoo ! let him go, my dear ſiſter, let him 
go! he will be ten times better company when he 
comes back. I tell you what, fiſter yoo ſit 


at home till you are quite tired of one another, and 


then 
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then you grow croſs, and fall out. If you wou'd 
but part a little now and then, you might meet 
again in good humour, 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakly, that you wou'd 
trouble yourſelf about your own affairs; and let 
me tell you, Sir, that I 

Oak. Nay, do not put thyſelf into a paſſion with 
the Major, my dear !—It is not his fault; and 1 
ſhall come back to thee very ſoon, 

Mrs. Oak. Come back !——why need you go 
out ?—I know well enough when you mean to de- 
ceive me: for then there is always a pretence of 
dining with Sir 70h, or my Lord, or ſomebody 
but when you tell me, that you are going to a ta- 
vern, it's ſuch a barefaced affront 

Oak. This is ſo ſtrange now! —Why, my 
dear, I ſhall only juſt— 


Mrs. Oak. Only juſt go after the lady in the 


letter, I ſuppoſe. 
Oak. Well, well, I won't go then. Will that 
convince you ?—T' l ſtay with you, my dear !—— 
will that ſatisfy you? 
Maj. For ſhame ! hold out, if you 
are a man. Apart 
Oak. She has been ſo much vext | between 
this morning already, I muſt humour > Oakly. 
her a little now. and the 
Maj. Fie! fie! go out, or you re undone. Major. 
Oak. You lee it's impoſible—— Os 


[To Mrs. Oakly.] I'll dine at home with oe, 
my love. 


Mrs. Oak. Ay, ay, pray do, Sir dine at a 


tavern indeed | | [ Going. 
Oak. | Returning.) You may depend on me ano- 
ther time, Major. 
Maj. Steel and adamant !——Ah! 
Mrs. Oak. | Returning.) Mr, Oakly ! 
Oak. O my dear IExeunt. 
33 Manen. 
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Manent Major Oakly and Charles. 


Maj. Ha! ha! ha! there's a picture of reſolu- 
tion. There goes a philoſopher for you! ha! Charles ! 
Char. O uncle! 1 have no ſpirits to laugh now. 

Maj. So! I have a fine time on't between you 


and my brother. Will you meet me to dinner at 


the St. Alban's by four? We'll drink her health, 
and think of this affair. 

Char. Don't depend on me. 1 ſhall be running 
all over the town in purſuit of my Harriot. 1 
have been conſidering what you have ſaid, but at 
all events I'll go directly to Lady Freelove's. If 1 
find her. not there, which way I Dom direct myſelf, ; 
Heaven knows, 


Maj. Hark'ye, Charles! If you meet with her, 


you may be at a loſs. Bring her to my houſe, 


I have a ſnug room, and 

Char. Phoo! pr'ythee, uncle, don't trifle with 
me now. 

Maj. wel, ſeriouſly then, my houſe 1 is at your 
ſervice. 

Char. 1 thank you : but I muſt be gone. 

Maj. Ay, ay, bring her to my houſe, and 
we'll ſettle the whole affair for you. You ſhall 


_ clap her into a poſt-chaiſe, take the chaplain of 


our regiment along with you, wheel her down to 
Scotland, and when you come back, ſend to ſettle 
her fortune with her father: that's the modern 
art of making love, Charles [ Exeunt, 


ACT 
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ACT... 
SCENE à Room in the Bull and Gate Inn. 
Enter Sir Harry Beagle, and Tom. 


Sir Harry. EN guineas a mare, and a crown 
the man? hey, Tom! 
Tom. Yes, your honour. 
Sir H. And are you ſure, Tom, that there | is no 
flaw in his blood ? 
Tom, He's a good thing, Sir, and as little be- 
holden to the ground, as any horſe that ever went 
over the turf upon four legs. Why, here's his 
whole pedigree, your honour ! 
Sir H. Is it atteſted ? 3 
Tom. Very well atteſted : it is ſigned by Jack 
Spur, and my Lord Startall. | Giving the pedigree. 
Sir H. Let me ſee—| Reading — Jom come tickle 
me was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by 
Sir Aaron Driver's cheſnut horſe White Stockings. 
White Stockings his dam, was got by Lord Hedge's 
South Barb, full ſiſter to the Proeſerpine- Filley, and 
his fire Tom Jones; his grandam was the Iriſh 
Ducheſs, and his grandſire Squire Sportly's Trajan; 
his great orandam, and great, great, grandam, 
were Newmarket Peggy and Blach Moll, and his great 
grandſire, and great great grandſire, were Sir Ralph 
WWhip's 3 and che famous Prince Anamaboo. 
e 
Joun + SpuR, 
Mark. 
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Tom. All fine horſes, and won every thing ! 
a foal out of your honour's Bald-faced Venus, by 


this horſe, would beat the world. 


Sir H. Well then, we'll think on't.——But pox 
on't, Tom, 1 have certainly knock'd up my little 
roan gelding, in this damn'd wild-gooſe chace of 
threeſcore miles an end. | : 

Tom. He's deadly blown to be ſure, your ho- 
nour ; and I am afraid we are upon a wrong ſcent 
after all. Madam Harriot certainly took a- croſs 
the country, inſtead of coming on to London. 

Sir H. No, no, we traced her all the way u 

but d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the ſtables 
and repoſitories here in town, for a ſmart road- 
nag, and a ſtrong horſe to carry a portmantua. | 

Tom. Sir Roger Turf's horles are to be fold—PF'Il 


ſee if there's ever a tight thing there — but I 


ſuppoſe, Sir, you would have one ſomewhat ſtron- 
ger than Suip——1 don't think he's quite enough 
of a horſe for your honour. | ons 


Sir H. Not enough of a horſe! Szip's a power- 
ful gelding; maſter of two ſtone more than my 


weight. If Snip ſtands found, I would not take a 
hundred guineas for him. Poor Snip! go into 
the ſtable, Tom] fee they give him a warm maſh, 
and look at his heels and his eyes.—But where's 
Mr. Rufjet all this while? 
Tom. I left the Squire at breakfaſt on a cold 
N and enquiring after Madam Harriot 
in the kitchen. I'Il let him know your honour 
wou'd be glad to ſee him here. 
Sir H. Ay, do: but hark'ye Tom, be ſure you 
take care of Suip. 
Tom. I'll warrant your honour. 
Sir H. I'll be down in the ſtables myſelf by 


and by, [Exit Tom, 


Sir Harry 
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Sir Harry /olus. 


Let me ſee — out of the famous J. NOT by 
White Stockings: White Stockings his dam, full ſiſter 
to the Proſerpine Filley, and his fire—pox on't, how 
unlucky 1t 1s, that this damn'd accident ſhou'd 
happen in the Newmarket week !——ten to one I 
loſe my match with Lord Choakjade, by not riding 
myſelf, and I ſhall haye no opportunity to hedge 
my bets neither—what a damn'd piece of work 
have I made on't -A have knock'd up poor Snp, 
ſhall loſe my match, and as to Harriot, why, the 

odds are that 1 loſe my match there too Aa 
ſkittiſh young tit! If I once get her tight in hand, 
I'll make her wince for it. Her eſtate Join'd to 

my own, I would have the fineſt ſtud, and the 
nobleſt kennel in the whole country but here 
comes her father, puffing and blowing, like a 
broken-winded horſe up hill. 


Enter Ruſſet. 


Ruſ. Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any 
thing of her ? 

555 F 1 have been aſking Tom about her, 
and he ſays you may have her for five hundred 
guineas. 

Ruſ. Five hundred guineas ! how d'ye mean? 
where is ſhe ? which way did ſhe take ? 

Sir H. Why firſt ſhe went to Epſom, then to Lin- 
coln, then to Nottingham, and now ſhe is at York. 

Ruſ. Impoſſible ! ſhe could not go over half 
the ground in the time. What the devil are 
you talking of ? 

Sir H. Of the mare you was Juſt now faying you 
wanted to buy, 

Ru. The devil take the mare !——who wou'd 
think of her, when I am mad about an affair of 
o much more conſequence ? 
| B 4 Sir H. 
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Sir H. You ſeemed mad about her a little while 
ago. She's a fine mare, and a thing of ſhape 
and blood. 

Kuſ. Damn her blood !—-—Harriet ! my dear 
provoking Herriot ! Where can ſhe be? Have you 


got any intelligence of her? 


Fir H. No, faith not I: we ſeem to be quite 
but however I have ordered 


Tom to try if he Zan hear any thing of her among 
the oſtlers. 


Ruſ. Why don't you enquit after her yourſelf? 


why don't you run up and down the whole town 


after her: t other young raſcal knows where 
ſhe is, T warrant you——what a plague it is to 
have a daughter! when one loves her to diſtrac- 
tion, and has toil'd and labour'd ta, make her happy, 
the ungrateful flut will ſooner go to hell her own 
way—but ſhe Hall have im——1 will make her 
happy, if I break her heart for ita provoking 
giply !—To run away, and torment her poor fa- 
ther, that doats on her! I'll never ſee her face 
again—Sir Harry, how can we get any intelligence 
of her? Why don't you ſpeak ? why don't you 
tell me ?——Zouns ! you ſeem as indifferent as if 
you did not care a farthing about her. 

Sir H. Indifferent! you may well call me in- 


different this damn'd chace after her will coſt 


me a thouſand——if it had not been for her, 1 
wou'd not have been off the courſe this week, 
to have ſav'd the lives of my Whole family 


Ruf. Zouns! hold your tongue, or talk more 


to the purpoſe——1 ſwear, ſhe is too good for you 


you don't deſerve fuch a wife—a fine, dear, 
fweet, lovely, charming girl !—She'll break my 


heart. ——How ſhall I find her out? Do pr'y- 


Thee, Sir Harry, my dear honeſt friend, eonlider 
how we may diſcover where ſhe is fled to. 


2 | Sir 14, 
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Sir H. Suppoſe you put an advertiſement into 
the news- papers, deſcribing her marks, her age, 
her height, and where ſhe ſtrayed from. 1 reco- 
ver'd a bay mare once by that method. 


Ruſ. Advertiſe her What! deſcribe my 
daughter, and expoſe her in the publick papers, 
with a reward for bringing her home, like horſes, 
ſtolen or ſtray'd ——TEcovered a bay mare 
the devil's in the fellow !--—he thinks of no- 
| thing but racers, and bay mares, and ſtallions. 

——*Sdeath ! I wiſh your 

Sir H. 1 wiſh Harriot was fairly pounded, It 
wou'd ſave us both a deal of trouble. 

Ruſ. Which way ſhall I turn myſelf I am 
half diſtracted. ——If I go to that young dog's 
houſe, he has certainly conveyed her ſomewhere 
out of my reach——1f ſhe does not ſend to me 
to-day, I'll give her up for ever perhaps 
though, ſhe may have met with ſome accident, and 
has nobody to aſſiſt her. No, ſhe is certainly with 
that young raſcal, -I wiſh ſhe was dead, and I was 
dead I'll blow young Oakly's brains out. 


Enter Tom, 
Sir H. Well, Tom, how is poor Sip? 
Tom. A little better, Sir, after his warm maſh :» 


but Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all 


the way, is deadly foot-ſore. 


Ruſ. Damn Suip and Lady! have you heard 
any thing of Harriot? 


Tom, Why I came on purpoſe to let my maſter | 
and your honour know, that 7ohy Oftler ſays as 


how, juſt ſuch a lady, as I told him Madam Har- 
riot was, came here in a four-wheel chaiſe, and was 


fetch'd away ſoon after by a fine lady in a chariot. 
Ku. Did ſhe come alone? 


Tom. Quite alone, only a ſervant-maid, vleaſe | 


your honour, 
Ruf. 
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'  Ruf. And what part of the town did they go to? 
Tom. Joby Oſtler ſays as how, they bid the 
coachman drive to Groſvenor Square. 
Sir H. Soho! puls——Y oics ! 
| Ruf. She is certainly gone to that young rogue 


—— he has got his aunt to fetch her from hence 
— or elſe ſhe is with her own aunt Lady Free- 
love they both live in that part of the town. 
I'll go to his houſe, and in the mean while, Sir 
Harry, you ſhall ſtep to Lady PFreelove's. We'll 
find her, I warrant you. [I'll teach my young 
miſtreſs to be gadding. She ſhall marry you to- 
night. Come along, Sir Harry, come along ! we 


won't loſe a minute, Come along! 


$ir H. Soho! hark forward! wind 'em and 


croſs em! hark forward! Yoics! Yoics! | Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to Oakly's—— Mrs. Oakly ſola. 

Mrs. Oak. After all, that letter was certainly 
intended for my huſband. I ſee plain enough 
they are all in a plot againſt me. My huſband 
intriguing, the Major working him up to affront 
me, Charles owning his letters, and ſo playing into 
each other's hands. They think me a fool, I 


find——but I'll be too much for them yet———TI 


have deſired to ſpeak with Mr. Oakly, and expect 
him here immediately. His temper is naturally 


open, and if he thinks my anger abated, and my 
ſuſpicions laid afleep, he will certainly betray 


himſelf by his behaviour. I'll affume an air of 
good-humour, pretend to believe the fine ſtory 
they have trumped up, throw him off his guard, 
and ſo draw the ſecret out of him. —— Here 
he cornes.—_—How hard it is to. diſſemble one's 
anger! O, I cou'd rate him ſoundly! but Pl 


| keep down my indignation at preſent, though it 


choaks me. 


Enter 
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Enter Oakly. 
O my dear! I am very glad to ſee you. Pray 


fit down. [They fit.] I longed to ſee you, It 


ſeemed an age till I had an opportunity of 
talking over "the my affair that happened this 


morning. | an 
Oak. Why really, my dear 


Mrs. Oak. Nay don't look ſo grave now. Come 
—it's all over. Charles and you have cleared up 
matters. I am fatisfied. 


Oak. Indeed! I rejoice to hearit! You make 


me happy beyond my expectation, This diſpo- 


firion will inſure our felicity. Do but lay aſide 


your cruel unjuſt ſuſpicion, and we ſhou'd never 


have the leaſt difference. 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed I begin to think ſo, T'll en- 
deavour to get the better of it. And really ſome- 
times it is very ridiculous. My uneaſineſs this 
morning, for inftance! ha! ha! ha! To be fo 
much alarmed about that idle letter, which turned 
out quite another thing at laſt—was not I ve 
angry with you ? ha ! ha ! ha! [Acting a laugh. 

Oak, Don't mention it. Let us both forget it. 


Your preſent chearfulneſs makes amends for every 


thing. 
Mrs. Oak. I am apt to be too violent l love 


you too well to be quite eaſy about you. | Fondly.] 
— Well—no matter—what is become of Charles? 


Oak. Poor fellow! he is on the wing, rambling 


all over the town in purſuit of this young lady. 
Mrs. Oak. Where 1s he gone, pray ? 
Oak. Firſt of all, 1 believe, to ſome of her 
relations. 


Mrs. Oak. Relations! Who are they ? Where 
do they live? , 


Oak. There is an aunt of her's lives juſt i in the 


neighbourhood ; Lady Freelove, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Oak, Lady Freelove! Oho ! gone to lady 
Freelove's, is he?—and do you think he will hear 
any thing of her ? 

Oak. I don't know; but I hope ſo with all = 
foul, 

Mrs. Oak. Hope ! with all your ſoul; do you 


hope ſo ? | mel 


Oak, Hope fo! ye—yes—why don't you hope 


fo? [ Surpriſed. 


Mrs. Oak. Well—yes—[ Recovering O ay, to 
be ſure. I hope it of all things. You know, 
my dear, 1t muſt give me great ſatisfaction, as 
well as yourſelf, to ſee Charles well ſettled. 
Oak. I ſhould think fo; and really I don't know 
where he can be ſettled ſo well. She is a moſt de- 


ſerving young woman, I aſſure you. 


Mrs. Oak. Lou are well acquainted with her then? 
Oak. To be ſure, my dear! after ſeeing her ſa 


often laſt ſummer at the Major's houſe in the 


country, and at her father's, 
Mrs. Oak. So often! 
Oak. O ay, very often—— Charles 5 care of 
as every day. 
Mrs. Oak. Indeed! But Pray—a—a—a—I ſay, 
— — | Confu ſea, 
Oak. What do you ſay? my dear! 
Mrs. Oak, I fay—a—a— |Stammering,] Is ſhe 


handſome ? 


Oak. Prodigiouſly handſome indeed. 
Mrs. Oak. Prodigiouſly handſome ! and is ſhe 


reckoned a ſenſible gurl ? 


Ozk. A very ſenſible, modeſt, agreeable young 
lady as ever I knew. You would be extremely 
fond of her, I am ſure, You can't imagine how 
happy I was in her company, Poor Charles ! ſhe 
ſoon made a conqueſt of him, and no wonder, 


ſhe has ſo many clegant accompliſhments ! ſuch 


an 
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an infinite fund of chearfulneſs and good- humour! 
Why, ſhe's the darling of the whole country. 

Mrs. Oak. Lord! you feem quite in raptures 
about her, 

Oak. Raptures !—not at all. I was only telling 
you the young lady's character. I thought you 
wou'd be glad to find that Charles had made fo ſen- 
{ible a choice, and was fo likely to be happy. 

Mrs. Oak. O, Charles! True, as you fay, 
Charles will be mighty happy. 

Oak. Don't you think ſo? 

Mrs. Oak. Tam convinced of it. Poor Charles ! 
I am much concern'd for him. He muſt be very 
unealy about her. I was thinking whether we cou'd 


be of any ſervice to him in this affair. 


Oak. Was you, my love? that is very good of 
you. Why, to be ſure, we muſt endeavour to 
aſſiſt him. Let me ſee? How can we manage it? 
Gad! I have hit it. The luckieſt thought ! and 
it will be of great ſervice to Charles. 

Mrs. Oak. Well, what is it? [ Eagerly.]—You 
know I would do any thing to ſerve Charles, and 
oblige you. | Mildly. 

Oak, That is ſo kind! Lord, my dear, if you 
wou'd but always conſider things in this proper 
light, and continue this amiable temper, WE mou'd 
be the happieſt people—— _ 

Mrs. Oak. I believe ſo: but what's your propoſal? 2 

Oak. J am ſure you'll like it.— CH les, you know, 
may perhaps be ſo lucky as to meet with this lady.— 

Mrs, Oak. True. 

Oak. Now I was thinking, that he might, with 
your leave, my dear—— 

Mrs. Oak, Well! 

Oak. Bring her home here — 

Mrs, Oak. How ! 

Oak. Yes, bring her home 5 my dear |— 

it will make poor Charles his mind quite caſy: and 


you 


5» The JEALOUS WIFE, 


you may take her under your protection, till her 
father comes to town. 

Mrs. Oak. Amazing! this is even beyond my 
expectation. 

Oak, Why |!——what !- 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch affurance ? 
Take her under my procettion! What ! wou'd 
you keep her under my nole ? 

Oak. Nay, I never conceiv'd—1 thought you 
wou'd have approvd 

Mrs. Oak. What! make me your convenient 
woman ! —— No place but my own houſe to 
ſerve your purpoles ? 

Oak. Lord, this 1s the. ſtrangeſt. miſapprehen- 
fion! I am quite aſtoniſhed, 

Mrs, Oak. Aſtoniſhed ? yes confuſed, de- 
tected, betrayed by your vain confidence of im- 
poſing on me. Why, ſure you imagine me an 
ideot, a driveller. Charles, indeed! yes, Charles 
is a fine excuſe for you. The letter this morn- 
ing, the letter, Mr. Oakly ! 

Oak. The letter | why ſure that=— 

Mrs. Oak. 1s ſufficiently explained. You have 
made it very clear to me. Now I am convinced. 
J have no doubt of your perfidy. But I thank 
you for ſome hints you have given me, and you 
may be ſure I ſhall make uſe of them: nor will 
I reſt, till I have full conviction, and overwhelm 
you with the ſtrongeſt proof of your baſeneſs 
towards me. | 

Oak. Nay but 

Mrs. Oak, Go, go! I have no doubt of your 
ion ; away | [Exits Mrs. Oak. 


Oakly, /olus, 


Was there ever any ching like this? Such an- 
accountable behaviour ! angry I don't know why ! 


Jealous of I know not what! pretending to be 
| latisfied 
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ſatisfied merely to draw me in, and then creating 
imaginary proofs out of an innocent converſa- 
iton |! Hints ! hints I have given her !— 
What can ſhe MEAN f——— 


Toiler croſſing the Stage. 


Toilet ! where are you going ? 


Toilet. To order the porter to let in no com- 


pany to my lady to- day. She won't ſee a ſingle 
ſoul, Sir! Exit. 

Oak. What an unhappy woman! Now will ſhe 

fit all day feeding on her ſuſpicions, till ſhe has 
convinced herſelf of the truth of them. 


John crofſi ing the Stage. 


Well, Sir, what's your buſineſs ? + ts 
Jobn. Going to order the chariot, Sir !— my 

lady s going out immediately. [ Exit. 
Oak. Going out! what is all this ?—But every 

way ſhe makes me miſerable. Wild and ungo- 


vernable as the ſea or the wind! made up of 


ſtorms and tempeſts! I can't bear it: and one 
way or other J will put an end to it. Exit. 


SCENE Lady Freelove's 
Enter Lady Freelove with a card Servant following. 


I. Free. | Reading as foe enters. |—© And will 
ce take the liberty of waiting on her ladyſhip en 
« Cavalier, as he comes from the Mentge.” Does 
any body wait that brought this card ? E 

Serv. Lord Trinket's ſervant is in the hall, 
madam. 

IL. Free. My compliments, and I ſhall be glad 
to ſee his lordſhip.— Where is Miſs Ruſſet? 


Serv, .In her own chamber, madam, 
I. Free. 


Id 


L. Free. What is ſne doing? 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. 

L. Free. Oh! ridiculous | — ſcribbling to that 
Oakly, I ſuppoſe. | Apart. Let her know ] ſhou'd 
be glad of her company here. [Exit Servant. 


Lady Freelove ſola. 


It is a mighty troubleſome thing to manage a 


ſimple girl, that knows nothing of the world. 
Harriot, like all other girls, is fooliſhly fond of 


this young fellow of her own chuſing, her firſt 


love, that is to ſay, the firſt man that is parti- 


cularly civil, and the firſt air of conſequence 


which a young lady gives herſelf, Poor filly foul ! 
—— But Cay muſt. not have her poſitively, A 
match with Lord Trinket will add to the dignity 
of the family. I muſt bring her into it. I will 


throw her into his way as often as poſſible, and 


leave him to make his party good as faſt as he 


can. But here ſhe comes. 


Euter Harriot. 


Well ! Harrict, till in the pouts! nay, pr'ythee, my 


dear little un- away girl, be more chearful! your 


everlaſting melancholy puts me into the vapours. 
Har. Dear madam, excuſe me. How can I be 


chearful in my preſent ſituation ? I know my fa- 
ther's temper ſo well, that J am ſure this ſtep of 


mine mult almoſt diſtract him. I ſometimes wiſh 
that I had remained in the country, let what wou'd 
have been the conſequence. 35 
L. Free. Why, it is a naughty child, that's cer- 
tain; but it need not be ſo uneaſy about papa, as 
you know that I wrote by laſt night's poſt to ac- 
quaint him that his little loſt ſheep was fafe, and 
that you are ready to obey his commands in every 


particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry 


Bea gle.— 
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Beagle.—Lord! Lord! what a difference there is 
between a country and town education! Why, a 

it TLondon laſs would have jumped out of a window 
_ Into a gallant's arms, and without thinking of 
. her father, unleſs it were to have drawn a few 
. bills on him, been an hundred miles off in nine 
or ten hours, or perhaps out of the kingdom in 

twenty- four. | 3 

1 | Har. ] fear I have already been too precipitate. 

"x 1 tremble for the conſequences, FD 

L. Free. I ſwear, child, you are a downright 
prude. Your way of talking gives me the ſpleen ; 
ſo full of affection, and duty, and virtue, tis juſt 
like a funeral ſermon. And yet, pretty ſoul! it 
can love.— Well, I wonder at your taſte ; a ſneak- 
ing ſimple gentleman ! without a title! and when 
to my knowledge you might have a man of qua- 

lity to-morrow. © _ 3 | 
Har. Perhaps ſo: Your ladyſhip muſt excuſe 
me, but many a man of quality would make me 

_ miſerable. 8 . N 
I. Free. Indeed, my dear, theſe antediluvian 
notions will never do now a-days; and at the © | 
| ſame time too, thoſe little wicked eyes of yours Ez 
4 ſpeak a very different language. Indeed you * 
have fine eyes, child! And they have made fine bo 
work with Lord Trinket. © 
Har. Lord Trinket!  [Contemptuouſly: —_ 
p I. Free. Yes, Lord Trinket: you know it as W 
FH well as 1 do, and yet, you ill-natured thing, you 
1 will not vouchſafe him a ſingle ſmile. But you | 
muſt give the poor foul a little encouragement, = 
pr'ythee do. „ | 
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kind Lord Trinket is my averſion. | 


IL. Free. Why ſo? child! He is counted a well | 1 
bred, ſenſible, young fellow, and the women all ; 3 


4 
* 
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Har. Yes, he is juſt polite enough to be able to 
be very unmannerly with a great deal of good 
breeding; is juſt handſome enough to make him 
moſt exceſſively vain of his perſon; and has juſt 
reflection enough to finiſh him for a coxcomb ; 
qualifications, Which are all very common among 
thoſe whom your ladyſhip calls men of quality. 

L. Free, A ſatiriſt too! Indeed, my dear, this 
affectation ſits. very aukwardly upon you. There 
will be a ſuperiority in the behaviour of perſons 


of faſhion. 


Har. A fuperiority, indeed ! For his lordſhip 


always behaves with ſo much inſolent familiarity, 


that I ſhould almoſt imagine he was ſolliciting 
me for other fayours, rather than to pats my 
whole life with him. 

L. Free. Innocent freedoms, child, which every 
fine woman expects to be taken with oy, as an 
acknowledgment of her beauty. 

Har, They are freedoms, which, I think, no in- 
nocent woman can allow. 

I. Free, Romantick to the laſt degree —_—_— 
Why you are in the country, ſtill, Harriot! 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. My Lord Trinket, madam ! [Exit Servant. 
I. Free, I ſwear now I have a good mind to tell 
him a you have ſaid. 


Enter Lord Trinket, in boots, &c. as from the 
Riding-houſe. 


Taur lordſhip! s moſt obedient humble ſervant. 


L. Trinket. Your ladyſhip does me too much 
honour. Here I am en bottine as you ſee,uſt 
come from the menege. Mis Ruſſet, 1 am your 


ſlave. I declare it makes me quite happy to find 


vou 


Fd 0 
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you together. Pon honour, ma'am [o Harriot] 


I begin to conceive great hopes of you: and as 


for you, Lady Freelove, I cannot ſufficiently com- 
mend your aſſiduity with your fair pupil. She 
was before poſſeſt of every grace that nature cou'd 


beſtow on her, and nobody is ſo well qualified as 


your ladyſhip to give her the Bon Ton. | 
Har. Compliment and contempt all in a breath! 
My lord, I am obliged to you. But waving my 
acknowledgments, give me leave to aſk your 
lordſhip, whether nature and the Ban Ton (as 
you call it) are ſo different, that we muſt give 
up one in order to obtain the other? . 6 
L. Trink. Totally oppoſite, madam. The chief 
aim of the Bon Ton is to render perſons of family 
different from the vulgar, for whom indeed nature 
ſerves very well. For this reaſon it has, at various 
times, been ungenteel to ſee, to hear, to walk, 
to be in good health, and to have twenty other 
horrible perfections of nature. Nature indeed 
may do very well ſometimes. It made you, for 
inſtance, and it then made ſomething very lovely, 
and if you would ſuffer us of quality to give you 
the Ton, you would be abſolutely divine: but now 
— me — madam — me — nature never made 
ſuch a thing as me. . 
Har. Why, indeed, I think your lordſhip has 
very few obligations to her. 5 
L. Trink. Then you really think it's all my 


con? I declare now that is a mighty genteel com- 


pliment, Nay, if you begin to flatter already, 
you improve a pace. Pon honour, Lady Freelove, 
I believe we ſhall make ſomething of her at laſt. 
L. Free. No doubt on't. It is in your lord- 
ſhip's power to make her a complete woman of 


faſhion at once. 


Li. Trink. Hum! Why ay —— 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 
Har. Your lordſhip muſt excuſe me. I am of 
a very taſteleſs diſpoſition. I ſhall never bear to 
be carried out of nature. 
I. Free, You are out of nature now, Harriet ! 
| I am ſure no woman but yourſelf ever objected to 
1 being carried among perſons of quality, Wou'd 
1 you believe it? my lord! here has ſhe been a 
whole week in town, and would never ſuffer me 
to introduce her to a rout, an aſſembly, a con- 
cert, or even to court, or to the opera; nay, 
wou'd hardly ſo much as mix With a living ſoul 
that has viſited me. 
I. Trink. No wonder, madam, you do not 
adopt the manners of perſons of faſhion, when 
you will not even honour them with your com- 
4 | pany. Were you to make one in our little coteries, 
we ſhou'd ſoon make you ſick of the boors and 
bumpkins of the horrid country. By the bye, I 
met a monſter at the riding-houſe this morning, 
; who gave me ſome intelligence, that will ſurpriſe 
You, concerning your family. * 
Har. What intelligence Pf 
L. Free. Who was this monſter, as your lord- 
ſhip calls him? A curioſity, I dare fay. 
T. Trink. This monſter, madam, was formerly 
my head groom, and had the care of all my 
running horſes, but growing moſt abominably 
ſurly and extravagant, as you know all theſe fel- 
lows do, I turned him off; and ever lince my 
brother Slouch Trinket has had the care of my ſtud, 
rides all my principal matches himſelf, and— 
Har. Dear my lord, don't talk of your groom 
and your brother, but tell me the news. Do you 
know any thing of my father ? | 
L. Trink. Y our father, madam, is now in town. 
This fellow, you muſt know, is now groom to 
Sir Harry Beagle, your ſweet rural ſwain, and in- 
formed me, that his maſter, and your father, 
were 
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were running all over the town in queſt of you; 
and that he himſelf had orders to enquire after 
you; for which reaſon, 1 ſuppoſe, he came to 
the riding-houſe ſtables, to look after a horſe, 
thinking it, to be ſure, a very likely place to meet 
you. Your father perhaps is gone to ſeek you at 
the Tower, or Weſtminſter- Abbey, which is all the idea 


he has of London; and your faithful lover is pro- 
bably cheapening a hunter, and drinking ſtrong 


beer at the Horſe and Fockey in Smithfield. 

L. Free. The whole ſet admirably diſpoſed of! 

Har. Did not your ** inform him where 
] was ? 

L. Trink. Not I, pon honour, madam : that 
I left to their own ingenuity to diſcover. _ 

L, Free. And pray, my lord, where in this 


town have this polite company beſtowed them- 


ſelves? 
L. Trink. They lodge, madam, of all places in 
the world, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Holborn. 
J. Free. Ha ! ha! ha! The Bull and Gate] In- 


comparable ! What, have they brought any hay 


or cattle to town? 

L. Trink. Very well, Lady Freelove, very well, 
indeed !—There they are, like ſo many graziers ; 
and there, it ſeems, they have learn d that chis lady 
is certainly in London. 

Har. Do, dear madam, ſend a card directly to 
my father, informing him where I am, and that 
your ladyſhip wou 'd be glad to ſee him here. 
For my part, I dare not venture into his preſence, 
till you have in ſame meaſure pacified him; but 


for heaven's ſake deſire him not to bring that | 


wretched fellow along with him. 


L. Trink. Wretched fellow! Oho ! Courage, 


 Milor Trinket ! [ Afide, 
J. Free, I'll fend immediately. Who! s there? 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv. ¶ Apart to L. Freelove.] Sir Harry Beagle 
is below, madam. „ | 

L. Free. [Apart to Serv.] I am not at home.— 
Have they let him in ? 25 

Serv, Yes, madam. 

L. Free. How abominably unlucky this is 
Well, then ſhew him into my dreſſing-room. I 
will come to him there. [Exit Servant. 

L. Trink. Lady Freelove] No engagement, I 
hope. We won't part with you, pon honour. 
I. Free. The worſt engagement in the world? 


"2 ou of muſty old prudes! Lady Formal and 
Miſs ; n 


* 


I. Trink. O the beldams! As navſeous as pe- 


cacuanba, pon honour. _ 
L. Free. Lud! lud! what ſhall I do with them? 


Why do theſe fooliſh women come troubling me 
now? I muſt wait on them in the dreſſing-room, 


and you muſt excuſe the card, Harriot, till they 
are gone. I'Il diſpatch them as ſoon as I can, but 
heaven knows when I ſhall get rid of them, for 
they are both everlaſting goſſips; though the 
words came from her ladyſhip one by one, like 
drops from a ſtill, while the other tireſome wo. 
man overwhelms us with a flood of imper- 
tinence, Harriot, you'll entertain his lordſhip 
IExit. 

L. Trink. Gone !—'Egad, my affairs hers be- 


gin to grow very critical, — the father in town |! 


lover in town !—Surrounded by enemies 
What ſhall I do ?——{0 1 I have nothing 
for it but a Coup de Main, Pon honour I am not 
ſorry for the coming in of theſe old tabbies, and 
am much obliged to her ladyſhip for leaving us 
fuch an agreeable Tete-4-Tete, 7 

| Har, 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 39 


Har. Your lordſhip will And me extremely bad 
company. 

L. Trink. Not in the leaſt, my dear ! We'll 
entertain ourſelyes one way or other, I'Il war- 
rant you.—— Egad, I think it a mighty good 
opportunity to eſtabliſh a better * 


with you. 
_ I don't underſtand you, 
L. Trink, No? Why then I'll ſpeak 
plainer. ]Pauſing and Jooking ber full in the 


face.] You are an amazing fine creature, *pon 
honour, 

Har. If this be your lordſhip's polite con- 
verſation, I ſhall leave you to amuſe yourſelf in 
= "- [Goirg. 

.* Trink. No, no, no, madam, that muſt not 

[Stopping ber. This place, my PR * 
» = all confpire—— 


Har. How, Sir! you don't interid to do me 


any violence. 


L. Trink. Pon honour, ma'am, it will be do- 


ing great violence to myſelf, if I do not, You 


mult excuſe me. [Struggling with ber. 


Har. Help! help! murder! help! 


L. Trink, Your yelping wil ſignify nothing ; 


nobody will come, [Struggling 
Har. For heaven's fake [—=S$it1 My lord 
=——| Noſe within. 
L. Trink. Pox on't, what noiſe ?——Then 1 
muſt be quick. _ [Still truggling. 


Har, Help ! murder ! help! help! 
Enter Charles, haſtily. 


Char. What do I hear? My Harriot's voice. call- 
ing for help? Ha! Seeing them. ] Is it poſſible? 
Turn, ruffian !--—I'll find you employment. 

\ [ Drawing. 
„ L. Trink. 
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Z. Trink. You aré a moſt impertinent ſcoun- 
drel, and III whip you through the lungs, pon 
| honour, 

[They fight, Harriot runs out ſcreaming 
help | &c. 7, ben 


Enter Lady Freeloye, Sir Harry Beagle, and © 
Servants, 
I. Free, How's this ?—— Swords drawn i in m 
houſe |! Part them [Z. bey are parted.] This 
is the moſt impudent thing. 


L. Trink. Well, raſcal, I ſhall find a time, 1 * 


know you, Sir! 
Char. The ſooner the better, I know your 
lordſhip too, 

Sir H. I'faith, madam, 20 4 Free.] We had 
like to have been in at the death. 

L. Free. What is all this? Pray, Sir, what is 
the meaning of your coming hither to raiſe this 
diſturbance ? Do you take my houſe for a bro- 


thel ? [To Charles, 
Char, Not I, indeed, madam ! but I believe 
his lordſhip does. 


L. Trink. Impudent ſcoundrel ! 

L. Free. Your converſation, Sir, is as inſolent 
as your behaviour, Who are you ? What brought 
you here? 

Char. J am one, madam, always ready to draw 
my ſword in defence of innocence in diſtreſs, and 
more eſpecially in the cauſe of that. lady I deli- 
vered from his lordſhip's fury; in ſearch of 
whom | troubled your ladyſhip's houſe. 

L. Free. Her lover, I ſuppoſe, or what ? 

Char. At your ladyſhip's ſervice ; tho not quite 
ſo violent in my paſſion as his lordſhip there. 

L. Trink. Impertinent raſcal! 

L. Free. You ſhall be made to repent of this 

inſolence, 
| L. Triuk, 
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L. Trink. Your ladyſhip may leave that to me, 
Char. Ha ! ha! EE 

Sir H. But pray what is become of the lady 

all this while? Why, Lady Freelove, you told 

me ſhe was not here, and, i'faith I was juſt 


drawing off another way, if 1 had not heard 


the view-hollow. 
I. Free. You ſhall ſee her ana; Sir! 
Who's there? | 


E nter Servant, 


Where! is Miſs Ruſſe | ? 
Serv. Gone out, madam, 
I. Free. Gone out! where? 


Serv. I don't know, madam: but ſhe ran 


down the back ſtairs crying for help, croſſed 
the ſervants hall in tears, and took a chair at 
the door. 

L. Free. Blockheads! To let her go out in a 
chair alone !—— Go, and enquire after her im- 
mediately. I Exit Servant. 

Sir H. Gone What a pox had I juſt run her 
down, and is the little puls ſtole away at laſt? 
I. Free. Sir, if you will walk in [o dir Har.] 

with his lordſhip and me, perhaps you may hear 

ſome tidings of her; though it is moſt probable 
ſne may be gone to her father. I don't know 
any other friend ſhe has in town. 


Char. I am heartily glad ſhe is gone. She is 


ſafer any where than in this houſe. * 
IL. Free, Mighty well! Sir.——My lord! Sir 
Harry !——] attend you. 
L. Trink. You ſhall hear from me, Sir! 
| [To Charles, 
_ Char, Very well, my lord ! 
Sir Il. Stole away !——Pox on't——ſtole away. 
[ Exeunt Sir H. and L. Trink. 


Manent. 
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Manent Charles and Lady Freelove. 


L, Free. Before I follow the company, give me 
leave to tell you, Sir, that your behaviour here 
has been ſo extraordinary—— 

Char. My treatment here, madam, has indeed 
been very extraordinary, 

L. Free. Indeed! Well — no matter — permit 
me to acquaint you, Sir, that there hes your way 
out, and that the greateſt favour you can do me, 
is to leave the houſe immediately. 

Char. That your ladyſhip may depend on. 
Since you have put Miſs Ruſſet to flight, you may 
be ſure of not being troubled with my company. 
['ll after her immediately I can't reſt ll I know 
what is become of her. 

ZL. Free, If ſhe has any regard for her re- 
putation, ſhe'll never put herſelf into ſuch hands 
as your's. 

Char, O, madam, there can be no doubt of her 
regard to that, by her leaving your ladyſhip. 

L, Free, Leave my houle. 

_ Char. Diretly.——A charming houſe ! and a 
charming lady of the houſe too! Ha! ha! ha! 
, Free, V ulgar fellow. —- N 

Char. Fine lady ! { Exeunt ſeverally. 
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SCENE Lady Freelove's. 


Enter Lady Freelove, and Lord Trinket. 


Lord T rinket. 


8 Buna my ; ewe Lady Freelecell 
Excuſe me! I meant no harm, pon 


honour. 
. OOO. WE} indeed, my Lord 7 rinket, this 
is abſolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudeneſs 


to a young lady in my houſe ! What will the 
world fay of it ? 


L. Trink. Juſt what the world pleaſes.: 


It 


does not ſignify a doit what they fay.——How- 
ever I aſk pardon ; but, egad, I thought it was 


the beſt way. „ 
L. Free. For ſhame, for ſhame, my lord! 1 


am quite hurt at your want of diſcretion. Leave 


the whole conduct of this affair to me, or I'll 
have done with it at once. How ſtrangely you 
have acted! There I went out of the way on pur- 


poſe to ſerve you, by keeping off that looby Sir 


Harry Beagle, and preventing him or her 8 


from Rong the girl, till we had ſome chance of 
mae er ourſelves. And then you choſe to 
make a diſturbance, and ſpoilt all. 

L. Trink. Devil take Sir Harry, and t other 
ſcoundrel too !——T hat they ſhouid come driving 
hither juſt at ſo critical an inſtant !——And that 


the. 


— — 


2 


— 8 F 


— hes > —— —H—•— —— — — — 
c N e 
$6! PRs ras SF. . r „ IE 
* - > CL Rr DU . NC. 


Tu- 
8 


r 


* 0 2 5 r * * 
22 F RE" > 8 . = 
* OTHER 2 * 1 2 n ” l 
N 2 — | 8 n — 
mu — — = ya bw — 227 — — 2 bg \ 


* 3 and 
— — — — — — * 
— —— — 
—— — ——ů—ů̃ůꝛ — m — ⁵ — — 
TOES. "27+ 
— ” 
— 


dyſhip's ſlave, pon honour. 
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the wild little thing ſhou'd take wing, and fly 


away the lord knows whither ! 

L. Free. Ay! And there again you was 
indiſcreet paſt redemption. To let her know, 
that her father was in town, and where he was 
to be found too! For there I am confident ſhe. 
muſt be gone, as ſhe 1s not acquainted with one 
creature in London. | 

L. Trink, Why a father is in theſe caſes the 
pis-aller 1 muſt confeſs. Pon honour, Lady 
Freelove, I can ſcarce believe this obſtinate girl a 


relation of yours. Such narrow notions! I'll 


ſwear, there is leſs trouble in getting ten women 


of the premiere volze, than in conquering the ſeru- 
ples of a ſilly girl in that ſtile of life. 


L. Free. Come, come, my lord, a truce with 
your reflections on my niece! Let us conſider 
what is beſt to be done. 

L. Trink. E'en juſt what your ladyſhip thinks 
proper.——For my part, I am entirely derangee, 

L. Free, Will you ſubmit to be . 
me 1 

L. Trink. 1'll be all obedience - 


your . 


L. Free. Why then, as this is rather an ugly 


affair in regard to me, as well as your lordſhip, 


and may make ſome noiſe, I think it abſolutely 
neceſſary, merely to ſave appearances, that you 


' ſhou'd wait on her father, palliate matters as well 
as you can, and make a formal repetition of your 
propoſal of marriage. 


L. Trink. Your ladyſhip is perſectly in the 
right. You are quite au fait of the affair. 
It ſhall be done immediately, and then your 
reputation will be ſafe, and my conduct juſti- 
fied to all the world. But ſhou'd the old 


ruſtick continue as ſtubborn as his daughter, 


FO Jadyſhip, I hope, has no objections to my 
4 being 
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being a little ruſe, for L muſt have her, pon 
honour, 

L. Free. Not in the leaſt, 

L. Trink. Or if a good opportunity ſhould 
offer, and the girl ſhould be ſtill untractable. —— 

L. Free. Do what you will, I waſh my hands 


of it. She's out of my care now, you know,—— 


But you muſt beware your rivals. One, you 
know, 1s in the houſe with her, and the other will 
loſe no opportunities of getting to her. 

I. Trink. As to the fighting gentleman, I ſhall 


cut out work for him in his own way, I'll ſend 


him a petit billet to-morrow morning, and then 
there can be no great difficulty in . her 
bumkin father, and the baronet. | 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Captain 'O Cutter to wait on n your lad yſhip. 
I. Free. O the hideous fellow | The Jriſb ſailor- 
man, for whom I prevailed on your lordſhip to 
get the poſt of a regulating captain. I ſuppoſe 


he i is come to load me with his odious thanks. 1 


won't be troubled with him now. 

I. Trink. Let him in, by all means. He is 
che beſt creature to laugh at in nature. He is a 
perfect ſea-monſter, and always looks and talks 


as if he was upon deck. Beſides, a thought 


ſtrikes me. He may be of uſe. 
I. Free. Well —— ſend the creature up then. 


But what fine thought | is this? 


L. Trink. A coup de maitre, pon honour ! I in- 


tend but huſh ! Here the porpus comes. 


Enter Captain O Cutter. 


J. Free. c your humble ſervant! I am 


very glad to ſee you, O Cut 
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'0 Cut. I am much oblaged to you, my lady! 


Upon my conſcience, the wind favours me at all 
points. I had no ſooner got under way to tank 
your ladyſhip, but I have born down upon my 
noble friend his lordſhip | too, I hope your 
lordfhip's well. 

L. Trink, Very well, I thank you, Capfain !— 
But you ſeem to be hurt in the ſervice: what is 
the meaning of that patch over your right eye ? 

O Cut. Some advanced wages from my new 
poſt, my lord! This preſſing is hot work, tho” 
it entitles us to ſmart- money. 


L. Free. And pray in what Pente adventure 
did you get that ſcar, captain? 

O Cut. Quite out of my element, indeed my 
lady! I got in an engagement by land. A day 
or two ago I ſpied three ſtout fellows, belonging to 
a merchant-man. They made down Zapping. I 
immediately gave my lads the ſignal to chace, 
and we bore down right upon them. They tacked, 

and lay to. We gave them a thundering broadſide, 
which they reſaved like men; and one of them 
made uſe of ſmall arms, which carried off the 
weathermoſt corner of Ned Gage's hat; ſo I im- 
mediately ſtood in with him, and raked him, but 
reſaved a wound on my ſtarboard eye, from the 
ſtock of the piſtol, However, we took them all, 
and they now lie under the hatches, with fifty 
more, a-board a tender off the Tower. 

L. Trink. Well done, noble captain But 
however you will ſoon have better employment, 
for I think the next ſtep to your preſent poſt, is 
commonly a ſhip. | 

O Cut. The ſooner the better, my lord ! Honeſt 
Terence O Cutter ſhall never flinch, I warrant you; 


and has had as much ſeen· ſarvice as any man 
in the navy. 


I. Trink. 
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L. Trink. You may depend on my good offices, 


But in the mean time it is in your 


captain 
ower to do me a favour, 

O Cut. A favour! my lord! your lordſhip 
does me honour. I would go round the world, 
from one end to the other, by day or by night, 
to ſarve your lordſhip, or my good lady here. 


L. Trink. Dear madam, the luckieſt thought 


in nature! [ Apart to L. Free. — The fayour | 
have to aſk of you, captain, need not carry you 
ſo far out of your way. The whole affair is, 
that there are a couple of impudent fellows at an 


inn in Holborn, who have affronted me, and you 


wou'd oblige me infinitely, by IE them into 
his Majeſty's ſervice. 

Z. Free. Now I underſtand you. — -Admi- 
rable ! iba 98 to L. Trink. 

0 Cut. With all my kane; my lord, and tank 
you too, fait, But, 5 the bye, 1 hope they are 
not houſekeeper, or freemen of the city. There's 
the devil to pay in meddling with them. They 


boder one ſo about liberty and property, and ſtuff. 


It was but t' other day that Jack Trow/er was car- 
ried before my Lord Mayor, and loſt above a 
twelvemonth's pay, for nothing at-all—at-all. 


I. Trink. I'll take care you ſhall be Fenn 
into no trouble. Theſe fellows were formerly 
my grooms, If you'll call on me in the morning, 


I'll go with you to the place. 
O Cut. I'll be with your lordſhip, and bring 
with me four or five as pretty boys as you'd 
| wiſh to clap your too lucking eyes upon of a 
ſummer's day. 
Li. Trink. I am much obliged to you. But, cap- 
tain, I have another little favour to beg of you. 
O Cut. Upon my ſhoul, and I'll do it. 
L. Trink, What, before you know eit! ; 
'Q Cut. Fore and aft, my lord ! 


I. Trink, 
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L. Trink. A gentleman has offended me in 2 
point of honour | 
O Cut. Cut his troat. FO 
I. Trink. Will you carry him a letter from me? 

O Cut. Indeed and I will: and I'll take you in 
tow too, and ben ſhall engage him yard-arm and 
yard- arm. 

IL. Trink. Why then, captain, you'll come a 


little earlier to-morrow morning than you pro- 


poſed, that you may attend him with my Billet, 


before you proceed on the other affair. 


O Cut. Never fear it, my lord !——Your far- 
vant My ladyſhip, your humble faryant ! 
L. Free. Captain, yours! Pray give my ſervice 


to my friend Mrs. O Cutter. How does ſhe do ? 


O Cut. I tank your ladyſhip's axing ——The 
dear creature is purely tight and well. 
I. Trink, How "WE: children have you, 


captain? 


0 Cut. Four, and pleaſe your lordſhip, and 


another upon the ſtocks. 


L. Trink. When it is launched, I hope to be at 
the chriſtning. I'll ſtand godfather, captain l 
0 Cut. Your lordſhip's very good. 

J.. Trink. Well, you'll come to-morrow, 

O Cut. O, ol not fail, my lord! Little Tz. 


rence 0 Cutter never fails, fait, when a troat is to 


be cut. Exit. 
IL. Free. Ha! ha ha] But ſure you don't intend 


to ſhip off both her father and her country lover 


for the Indies? 
L. FJrink. O no! Only let them contemplate the 


inſide of a ſhip for a day or two. 


L. Free. Well, but after all, my lord, this is 


a very bold undertaking. 1 dow" t think you'll be 


able to put it in practice. 
L. Trink. Nothing fo eaſy, pon honour. To 
preſs a gentleman——a man of ee 
2 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 4 


of us——wou'd not be ſo eaſy, I grant you. But 


theſe fellows, you know, have not half ſo decent 


an appearance as one of my footmen: and from 
their behaviour, converſation and dreſs, it is very 
Poſſible to miſtake them for grooms and oftlers. 

L. Free. There may be ſomething in that in- 
deed. But what uſe do you proper to ae of 
this ſtratagem ? 

Z. Trink. Every uſe in nature. This . 
muſt at leaſt take them out of the way for ſome 
time, and in the mean while meaſures may be 
concerted to carry off the girl. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Mrs. Oakly, 8 is at the door, in her 
chariot, and deſires to have the honour of ſpeak- 
ing to your ladyſhip, on 3 buſineſs. 

L. Trink. Mrs. Oatiy]! what can that jealous- 
pated woman want with you? 

L. Free. No matter what. —I hate her mortally. 
Let her in. [Exit Servant. 
L. Trink. What wind blows her hither ? 
L. Free. A wind that muſt blow us ſome good. 


L. Trink. How ?——l was amazed you choſe 


to ſee her. 

I. Free. How can you be ſo flow of apprehen- 
ſion? She comes you may be ſure on ſome oc- 
caſion relating to this girl: in order to aſſiſt young 
Oakly perhaps, to ſooth me, and gain intelligence, 


and ſo forward the match; but I'll forbid the 


banns, I warrant you. —— Whatever ſhe wants, 
I'll draw ſome ſweet miſchief out of it. But 
away! away !—-—l think I hear her—ſlip down the 
back ſtairs——or,, ſtay, now I think on't, go out 


this way,—meet her—and be ſure to make her a 


very reſpectful bow, as you go out. 
IL. 7. rink, Huſh ! here he 18... | 
D Enter 
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56 The JEALOUS WIFE. 
Enter Mrs. Oakly. 


TE Trinket bows, and exit. 

| Mrs. Oak. I beg pardon for giving your lady- 
ſhip this trouble. 

L. Free. I am always glad of the honour of 
ſecing Mrs. Oakly, i 

Mrs, Oak. There is a letter, madam, juſt come 
from the country, which has occaſioned ſome a- 
larm in our family, It comes from Mr. — 

L. Free. Mr. Ruffet ! 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, from Mr. Raft, madam ! and 
1s chiefly concerning his daughter. As ſhe has the 
honour of being related'to your ladyſhip, I took 
the liberty of waiting on you. 

L. Free. She is indeed, as you ſay, e , 
relation of mine] but after what has happened, 
I ſcarce know how to acknowledge her. 

Mrs. Oak, Has ſhe been ſo much to blame 

then ? = e 

J. Free. So much, madam ?—— Only judge 
for yourſelf, —— Though ſhe had been ſo indiſ— 

creet, not to ſay indecent in her conduct, as to 
elope from her father, I was in hopes to have 
huſh'd up that matter, for the honour of our 
family.——But ſhe has run away from me too, 
madam |! —— went off in the moſt abrupt man- 
ner, not an hour ago. 

Mrs. Oak. You ſurpriſe me. Indeed her father, 

by his letter, ſeems apprehenſive of the worſt 
conſequences. — But does your ladyſhip mine 
any harm has happened 1 
I. Free. 1 can't tell hope not But in- 
deed ſhe is a ſtrange girl. You know, madam, 
young women can't be too cautious in their con- 
duct. She is, 1 am ſorry to declare it, à very 
dangerous perſon to take into a family. _ - 


Mrs. Oak, Indeed! [Alarmed. 
L. Free. 
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I. Free. If 1 was to ſay all T know ! 

Mrs. Oak. Why ſure your ladyſhip knows of 
nothing that has been. carried on clandeſtinely be- 
tween her and Mr. Oakly. In diforder. 

LI. Free. Mr. Oakly ; 

Mrs. Oak, Mr. Oakly—no, not Mr, Oakly— 
that is, not my huſband—-I don't mean him 
not him—but his nephew—young Mr. Oakly. 

L. Free. Jealous of her huſband !—-—So! fol 
Now I know my game, [Afide. 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, madam, give me leave 
to aſk, was there any thing very particular in 
her conduct, while ſhe was in your ladyſhip 8 
houſe ? 

L. Free. Why really, confldiriiig ſhe was here 
ſcarce a week, her behaviour was-rather myſte- 
rious ; ;—letters and meſſages, to and fro, be- 
tween her and I don't know who ] ſuppoſe 
you know that Mr. Oakly's m has been here, 
madam | 

Mrs. Oak. I was not ſure of it. Has he been 


to wait on your ladyſhip already on this oc- 
caſion ? | 


I. Free, To wait on me! —— The expreſſion 
is much too polite for the nature of his viſit.— 
My Lord Trinket, the nobleman whom you 
met as you came in, had, you muſt know, 
madam, ſome thoughts of my niece, and as it 
wou'd have been an advantageous match, I was 
glad of it; but I believe, after what he has 
deen witneſs to this morning, he will drop all 
thoughts of it, 

Mrs. Oak. 1 am ſorry that any relation of 
mine ſhou'd ſo far forget himſelf 
I. Free. It's no matter—his behaviour indeed, 
as well as. the young lady's, was pretty extraor- 
dinary— and yet after all, I don't believe he is 

the object of her affections. 
_ Mrs. Vat, 3 . [ Mach alarmed. 
"0-3 £. Free. 
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L. Free. She has certainly an attachment ſome- 
where, a ſtrong one ; but his lordſhip, . who was 
| preſent all the time, was convinced, as well a 
myſelf, that Mr. Oakly's nephew was rather a 
convenient friend, a kind of go-between, than 
the lover. Bleſs me, madam, you change 
colour! you ſeem uneaſy : what's the matter? 
Mrs. Oak. Nothing, ———madam, 


NO=- 


thing——a little ſhock'd that my huſband ſhou'd 


behave ſo. 


I. Free. Your huſband ! madam. | 
Mrs. Oak. His nephew, I mean.——His un- 
pardonable rudeneſs—— but I am not well—— 
I am ſorry I have given your ladyſhip ſo much 

trouble I'll take my leave, Ok 
I. Free. J declare, madam, you frighten me. 
Your being ſo viſibly affected, makes me quite 
uneaſy. I hope I have not faid any thing—— 
I really don't believe your huſband is in fault. 
Men, to be ſure, allow themſelves ſtrange liber- 
ties. But I think, nay I am ſure, it cannot be ſo. 
Tt is impoſſible. Don't let what I have ſaid have 
any effect on you! A . 
Mrs. Oak. No, it has not — 1 have no idea 
of ſuch a thing Your ladyſhip's moſt obe- 
dient [ Going, returns. But fure, madam, 
you have not heard or don't know any thing. 
L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, I ſee how 
it is, and it wou'd not be kind to ſay all I know. 
I dare not tell you what I have heard. Only be 
on your guard! There can be no harm in that. 
Do you be againſt giving the girl any counte- 
nance, and ſee what effect it has. 5 3 
Mrs. Oak. I will —I am much obliged 
But does it appear to your ladyſhip then that 
Mr. Oakly—— —— mts 
I. Free. No, not at all—nothing in't, I dare 
ſay I would not create uneaſineſs in a family 
out I am a women myſelf, have been married, 
— — reel 
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and can't help feeling for you. But don't be 
uneaſy, there's nothing in't, I dare ſay. | 

Mrs. Oak. 1 think fo. Tour ladyſhip's 
humble ſervant ! 

Z. Free. Your ſervant, ' madam! ! — Pray don't 
be alarmed, I muſt inſiſt on your not making 
yourlelf uneaſy. 

Mrs. Oak. Not at all alarmed—not in the leaſt 
uneaſy. our moſt obedient ! wg | Exit. 

L. Free. Ha! ha! ha! There ſhe goes, brim- 
full of anger and jealouſy, to vent it all on her 
huſband, Mercy on the poor man! 


Enter Lord Trinket. 


Bleſs me ! ray lord, I thought you was gone. 

L. Trink. Only into the next room. My curl. 
oſity wou'd not let me ſtir a ſtep further. I heard 
it all, and was never more diverted in my life, 
pon honour: Ha! ha! ha! | 

I. Free, How the ſilly creature took it! Ha! 
hal ha 

L. Trink. Ha! ha! ha \—My dear Lady Pree- 
love, you have a deal of ingenuity, a deal of 
eſprit, pon honour. 

I. Free, A little ſhell thrown into the enemy 8 
works, that's all. | 
Both. Ha! hat ha! hat 

L. Free. But I mult leave 3 J have twenty 
viſits to pay, You'll let me know how you ſuc- 
ceed in your ſecret expedition. 

L. Nint. That you may depend on. 

L. Free. Remember then that to-morrow 
morning I expect to ſee you. At preſent your 
Tordſhip will excuſe me. Who's there? [ Call- 
ing to the ſervants. Send Epingle into my drefling- 


room. [ Exit. 
Lord Trinket ſolus. | 


= rink, So If O Cutter and his myr- 
midons are alert, I think I can't fail of ſucceſs, 


1 I 250 
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and then prenez garde, Mademoiſelle Harriot ! 
This is one of the drolleſt circumſtances in na- 
ture,——Here is my lady Freelove, a woman of 
ſenſe, a woman that knows the world too, aſ- 
fiſting me in this deſign, I never knew her la- 
dyſhip ſo much out.—— How, in the name of 
wonder, can ſhe imagine that a man of quality, 

or any man elſe 'egad, wou'd marry a fine girl, 
after——not I, pon honour. No — no—when 
I have had the entamure, let who will take the 
_ reſt of the loaf. - Exit, 


8 & ENE changes to My. Oakly's—Enter Harriot 
#e ollowing a ſervant. | 


Har. Not at home! ———Are_ you fore that 
s. Oakly is not at nome, Sir? 
Serv. She is juſt gone out, madam, _ 

Har. IJ have ſomething of conſequence —— —if 
you will give me leave, Sir, I will wait till ſhe 
returns. 

Serv. You wou'd not ſee . if you did, ma- 
dam. She has given poſitive orders not to be in- 
terrupted with any company to-day, _ 

Har. Sure, Sir, if you was to let her know 
that I had particular buſineſs —— 
Serv. I ſhou'd not dare to trouble her, indeed, 
madam. 

Har, How unfortunate this 1s ! What can I do? 
Pray Sir, can I ſee Mr. Oakly then? 

HServ. Yes, madam : I'll acquaint my waſter, 
if you pleaſe. 

Har. Pray do, Sir. 

Serv. Will you fayour me with your name, 
madam ? 

Har. Be pleaſed, Sir, to let him know that a 
lady deſires : ſpeak with him, 

Serv. I ſhall, madam, [ Exit Servant. 

HFarriot 
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Harriot /a. 


1 wiſh ! cou'd have ſeen Mrs. Oakty ! What an 
unhappy ſituation am I reduced to ! What will-the 
world fay of me? And yet what cou'd I do ?' To 
remain at Lady Freelove's was impoſſible. Charles, 
I nwſt own, has this very day revived much of 
my tenderneſs for him; and yet I dread the 
wildneſs of his diſpoſition, I muſt now, how- 
ever, ſollicit Mr, Oak#ly's protection, a circumſtance 
(all things conſidered) rather diſagreeable to a de- 
licate mind, and which nothing, but the abſolute 
neceſſity of it, cou'd excuſe. Good heavens ! 

What a multitude of difficulties and diſtrefſes 
am I thrown into, by my father's obſtinate per- 
ſeverance to force me into a marriage, which my 


foul abhors ! 


Enter Oakly. 


| Oak. [ At entering. ] Where is this lady 2 
T Seeing her.] Bleſs me, Miſs Ruſſet, is it you 

as ever any thing ſo unlucky ? [| Afde.] 15 K it 
poſſible, madam, that J ſee you here ? 

Har, It is too true, Sir! and the occaſion on 
which I am naw to trouble you, is ſo much in 
need of an apology, that- 
Oak. Pray make none, madam !—If my wiſe 
ſhou d return before J get her out of the houſe 
again ! [ Afide. 

Har. 1 dare fay, Sir, you are not quite a ſtranger 
to the attachment your nephew has profeſt ro me. 

Oak. J am not, madam ! I hope Charles has not 
been guilty of any baſeneſs toward you. If he 
has, I'll never ſee his face again. 

Har, I have no cauſe to accuſe him, But 

Oak. But what? madam ! Pray be quick !-—-— 
The very perſon in the world 1 — not have 

ſeen ! — D 4 14 ide. 


Har. 
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Har. You ſeem uneaſy, Sir! 
Oak. No, nothing at all — Pray, go on, 


madam. 


Har, 1 am at preſent, Sir, through a concur- 
rence of ſtrange accidents, in a very unfortunate 


ſituation, and do not know what will become of 


me without your aſſiſtance, 
Oak. I'll do every thing in my power to ſerve 


you. I know of your leaving yo ur father, by a 


letter we have had from him, 
the reſt of your ſto 


r 
Har. My ſtory, Sir, is very ſhort. When left 


ray let me know 


my father's I came immediately to London, and 


took refuge with a relation, where, inſtead of 
meeting with the protection I expected, I was 
alarmed with the moſt infamous deſigns upon my 


| honour. It is not an hour ago, ſince your ne- 


phew reſcued me from the attempts of a villain. 
I tremble to think, that J left him actually engaged 
in a duel, 

Oak. He is very ſafe. He has zuſt ſent home 
the chariot from the St. Alban's 3 where he 
dines to-day. But what are your commands for 


me, madam ? 


Har. I am heartily clad to hear of his 9 — 
The favour, Sir, I would now requeſt of you is, 


that you will ſuffer me to remain for a few days 
in your houſe. 


Oak. Madam | 
Har. And that in the mean time you will uſe 
your utmoſt endeavours to reconcile me to my 
father, without his forcing me into a marriage 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 
Oak. This is the moſt perplexing fituation ! 

— — Why did not Charles take care to beſtow you 
properly ? 
Har. It is moſt probable, Sir, that I ſhould not 


have conſented to ſuch a meaſure myſelf. The 


world is but too apt to cenſure, even without à 
cauſe 


2 
” 
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cauſe: and if you are ſo kind as to admit me 
into your houſe, I muſt deſire not to conſider Mr. 
Oakly in any other light than as your nephew; as 


in my preſent circumſtances I have particular > 
jections to it. 


Oak. What an unlucky circumſtance Upon 


my ſoul, madam, I wou'd do any thing to ſerve 
you- 
that 

Rar. I hope, Sir, you do not doubt the truth 
of what I have told you, 


Oak. I religiouſly believe every tittle of it, ma- 


dam, but I haye Particular family conſidera- | 


tions, that 


Har. Sure, Sir, you cannot ſuſpect me to be 


baſe enough to form any connections in your fa- 
mily, contrary to your inclinations, while I am 
living in your houſe. 

Oak. Such connections, madam, would do me 
and all my family great honour. I never dreamt 
of any ſcruples on that account. What can I do? 
et me ſee—let me ſee—ſuppoſe—— [| Pauſing. 


Enter Mrs, Oakly bebind, in a capuchin, tippet,' &c. 


Mrs. Oak. I am ſure I heard the voice of a 
woman converſing with my huſband Ha! 


- [Seeing Harriot.] It is ſo, indeed! Let me contain 
myſelf—— I'll liſten. 


Har. I ſee, Sir, you are not inclin'd to ſerve 


me good heaven! what am I reſerv'd to? 
Why, why did I leave my father's houſe to ex- 
poſe myſelf to greater diſtreſſes? | Ready to weep. 
Oak. I would do any thing for your fake: in- 
deed I wou'd, So pray be "comforted, and I'll 
think of ſome proper place to beſtow you 1n. 
Mrs. Oak. So! fo! 
Har. What place can be ſo proper as your own 
houſe? : 
_ Oak. 


but being in my houſe, creates a difficulty 
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Oak. My dear madam, I—T——— 

 4Mrs, Oak. My dear madam, ——mighty well ! 

Oak. Huſh !——hark !—=-what noiſe —— no 
——nothing. But PlI be plain with you, madam, 
we may be interrupted. ——The family conſide- 
ration I hinted at, is nothing elſe than my wife. 
She is a little unhappy in her temper, madam !— 


and if you was to be admitted into the houſe, I 


don't know what might be the conſequence. 
Mrs, Oak, Very fine—— 
Har. My behaviour, Sir! 
Oak. My dear life, it wou'd be impoſſible for 
you to behave in ſuch a manner, as not to give 


her ſuſpicion, 


Har. But if your nephew, Sir, took every thing 
upon himſelf —— 
Oak. Still that would not do, madam Why 


this very morning, when the letter came from 


your father, though J poſitively denied any know- 


| ledge of it, and Charles owned it, yet it was almoſt 


impoſſible to pacify her. 
Mrs. Oak. The letter or I have been 


bubbled ! 


Har, What fhall I do? What will become of me? 
Oak. Why, look'ye, my dear madam, ſince my 


wife is fo ſtrong an obje ection, it is abſolutely 


impoſſible for me to take you into the houſe. 


Nay if I had not known ſhe was gone out, juſt 


before you came, I ſhould be uneaſy at your being 
here even now. So we muſt manage as well as 
we can. I'll take a private lodging for you. a lit- | 


tle way off, unknown to Charles or my wife, or 
any body; and if Mrs. Oa#ly ſhould diſcover it at 


laſt, why the whole matter will light upon Charles, 
700 know. 
Mrs. Oak. Upon Charles! 
Har. How unhappy is my ſituation ! (Weeping. ] 
I am ruined for ever. 


1 ö | Oak. | 
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Oak. Ruin'd! Not at all, Such a thing as this | | 
has happened to many a young lady before you, 
and all has been well again, — Keep up your 


n 7 . ff. 
— 


ſpirits | I'll contrive, if I poſſibly can, to viſit you 1435 
_ every day. 164 
7 2 Oak. [ Advancing.) Will you ſo? O Mr. 11 
_ Oakly ! have I diſcovered you at laſt PII viſit you Wt. 
indeed. And you, my dear madam, I'll—— 11 
Har. Madam, I don't underſtand—— I] 
Mrs. Oak. 1 underſtand the whole affair, and = 
have underſtood it for ſome time pal mom —— You 11 
ſhall have a private lodging, mils !——lt is the 14! 
fitteſt place for you, I beheve.—— How dare you ' 1 
look me in the face? il 
Oak. For heaven's ſake, my love, don't be fo 18 
violent ——You are quite wrong in this affair— | 


nc don't know who you are talking to, That 


lady is a perſon of faſhion, 
Mrs. Oak, Fine faſhion, indeed! to ſeduce 
other women's huſbands ! 1 
Har. Dear madam; how can you imagine _ 
|, Oak. I tell you, my dear, this 1s the young lady 1 
that Charles —— _ I} 
Mrs, Oak. Mighty well! but that won't do, Sir! 14 
—— Did not I hear you lay the whole intrigue to- 1 
gether? Did not I hear your fine plot of throwing wh 
all the blame upon Charles ?—— 1 
Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. Vou muſt ti 
know, my dear, that the letter which came this | 
morning related to this lady—— i 
Mrs. Oak. 1 know it. 1 Is 
Oak. And ſince that, it ſeems, Charles has been I 
ſo fortunate as to—— 14 
Mrs. Oak. O you deceitful man !—That trick WH 
is too ſtale to paſs again with me. It is plain in 


now what you meant by your propoſing to take 
her into the houſe this morning. But the gen- 17 
tlewoman could introduce herſelf, J ſee. * if 


ſne ſhall ſtay for ever if I chuſe i It, 
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Oat. Fie! fie! my dear, ſhe came on purpoſe 


to enquire for you, 


Mes. Oak. For me- ber and better * 


Did not ſne watch her opportunity, and come to 
you juſt as I went out ? But I am obliged to you 


for your viſit, madam. It is ſufficiently paid. 
Pray don't let me detain you. 
Oak. For ' ſhame! for ſhame, Mrs. Oafly ! 


How can you be ſo abſurd ? Is this * beha- 


viour to a lady of her character 

Mrs. Oak. I have heard her character. Go, 
my fine run-away madam ! Now you've eloped 
from your family, and run away from your aunt ! 
Go! You ſhan't ſtay here, I promiſe you. 
Oak. Pri 'ythee,- be quiet. You don't know what 


you are doing. She ſhall ftay. 


Mrs. Oak. She ſhan't ſtay a minute. | 
Oak. She ſhall ſtay a minute, an hour, a day; 
a week, a month, a year !-——'Sdeath, ere 


Mrs. Oak. How ! 

Har. For heaven's ſake, Sir, let 1 me go. I 
am frighted to death. 

Oak. Don't be afraid, madam ! - She ſhall 


ſtay, I inſiſt upon it. 


Ruf. [within,] I tell you, Sir, I will go up. 
I am ſure that the lady 1 1s here, and W ſhall 
hinder me. 

Har. O my father | my father ! [ Paints away. 

Oak. See! ſhe faints. c ber. Ring 
the bell! Who's there? 

Mrs. Oak, What! take her into your army 


too !—T have no patience. 


Enter Ruſlet, and Servants. 


Ruf. Where is this —— ha fainting ! Run 


ning to her.] O my dear Harriet! my child! my 


child! 
Oak 


» 
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Oak. Your coming ſo abruptly ſhocked. her 
ſpirits. But ſhe revives. How do you, madam ? 

Har. [To Ruſſet.] O, Sir! 

Ruſ. O my dear girl! How cou'd you run 
away from your father, that loves you with ſuch 
| fondneſs !——But I was ſure I ſhou'd find you 

Here 
Mrs. Oak. There — there ! eln be ſhow” d 


find her here! Did not I tell you ſo ?- -—Are not 


you a wicked man, to carry on ſuch baſe under- 
hand doings, with a gentleman's daughter ? 

Ruf. Let me tell you, Sir, whatever you may 
think of the matter, I ſhall not eaſily put up 
with this behaviour. How durſt you encourage 
my daughter to an elopement, and receive her in 

our houſe. 

Mrs. Oak. There, mind that [—— The. thing 
is as plain as the light. 

Oak. I tell you, you miſunderſtand - 

Ruſ. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I ſhall 2 ſa- 
tisfaction from your family for ſo groſs an af- 


front.—Zouns, Sir, I am not to be uſed ll by 
any man in England. 


Har. My dear Sir, I can affure YOU — 


Kei. Hold your tongue, girl! You'll put r me 


in a paſſion. . 
Oak. Sir, this is all a miſtake. 


N A miſtake! Did not J find her in your 
houſe ? 


Oak. Upon my ſoul, ſhe has not been in the 


houſe above 


Mrs. Oak. Did not I hear you ſay you wou d 


take her a lodging ? a private lodging 

Oak. Yes, but that—— 

Ruf. Has not this affair been carried on a long 
time in ſpite of my teeth? 

Oak, Sir, I never troubled myſelf—— 


4 : | Mrs. Oak, 
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Mrs. Oak. Never troubled yourſelf — Did not 

you inſiſt on her ſtaying in the houſe, whether I 
wou'd or no? 

Oak. No. 

| Ry. Did not you ſend to meet "oY when ſhe 
came to town? 

Oak. No. 

Mrs. Oak. Did not you deceive me about 
the letter this morning ? 

Oak. No—no—no-—T1I tell you, no. 

Mrs. Oak, Yes—yes—yes——1 tell you, yes. 

Ruſ. Shan't J believe my own eyes? 

Ars. Oak. Shan't I believe my own cars't 

Oak. I tell you, you are both deceived. 

Ruf. 2 Sir, I'll have ſatisfaction. 

Mrs. Oak. I'll ſtop theſe fine doings, I war- 
rant you. 

Oak. Sdeath, you will not let me ſpeak and 
you are both alike I think. 1 wiſh you were 
married to one another with all my heart. 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty well! mighty well! 

Ruf. 1 ſhall — find a time to talk with you. 
Oak. Find a time to talk! you haye talked 
enough now for all your lives, 

Mrs. Oak. Very fine | Come * Sir! Leave. 
that lady with her fäther. Now ſhe is in the 
propereſt hands. Ie. 
Oak. I wiſh I could leave you in his hands. — 
ICoing, returns.) I ſhall follow you, madam !— 

One word with you, Sir! —— The height of | 
your paſſion, and Mrs. Oa#ly's ſtrange miſappre- 
henſion of this whole affair, makes it impoſſible 
to explain matters to you at preſent. I will do it 
when you pleaſe, and how you pleaſe, [ Exit. 


Mauent Ruſſet and Harriot. 


Ruſ. Yes, yes: I'll have ſatisfaction.— So, 
madam ! I have found you at laſt — have 
made a fine confuſion here, 

Har. 
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Har. 1 have, indeed, been the innocent cauſe 
of a great deal of confuſion. 


Ru. Innocent — What buſineſs had you to , 


be running hither after ——— _ 

Har. My dear Sir, you miſunderſtand "the 
whole affair. I have not been in this houſe half 
an hour. 


Ru. Zouns, girl, don't put me in a paſſion ! 


Mou know I love you——but a lye puts 
me in a paſſion. But come along—we'll leave 
this houſe directly- 
Heyday! what now? 


After a noiſe without, Enter Charles, drank. 


Char. But my wine neither nurſes nor babies can bring, 
And a big-bellicd bottle's a mighty good thing. 

Singing. 

What's here? a woman? Harriot! impoſlible ! 

My deareſt, ſweeteſt Harriet ! I have been look- 


ing all over the town for you, and at laſt—— 


when I was tired——and weary——and diſap- 
pointed——why then the honeſt Major and I fat 
down rogether to drink your health in pint bum- 


pers. Kunning up to ber. 
Ruf. Stand off! ——How dare you take any 


liberties with my daughter before me? Zouns, 
Sir, I'll be the death of you. 

Char. Ha! Squire Ruſſet too !——You jolly 
old cock, how do you ?——But- Harriet ! my 
dear girl! [Taking bold of ber.] My life, my 
ſoul, my 

Ruſ. Let her go, Sir, — come away Harriot ! 
—— Leave him this inſtant, or I'Il tear you 


aſunder. [ Pulling ber. 


Har. There needs no violence to tear me from 
a man who could diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs 
manner, at a time when he knew I was in the 
utmoſt diſtreſs, | [Diſengages herſelf, and 
Exit with Ruſſet. 


Charles 


Charles * ſaging without. 4 
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Charles ſolas. 


Only hear me, Sir,——madam ——My dear 


Harriot——Mr. Rufet——gone |——ſhe's gone 
and egad in very ill humour, and in very 
bad company !—TI'll go after her—but hold! 
1 ſhall only make it worſe——as I did now I 
recollet——once before. How the devil came 
they here ?——Who wou d have thought of find- 
ing her in my own houſe ?——My head turns 
round with conjectures.—I believe I am drunk 
very drunk—ſo egad, Ill en go and ſleep my- 
ſelf ſober, and then enquire the meaning of all 
this. aha [ love Sue, and Sue loves me, &c. 


TIO ſinging. 


1 
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3 
SCENE Oatys.. © - 
Enter Mrs. Oakly, and Major Oakly. 
W 


Mrs. Oak. I will know the truth of this 


matter. Why can't you tell me the whole ſtory? 
Maj. I'II tell you nothing. There's nothing to 
tell——you know the truth already. ——Beſides, 


| what have Ito do with it? Suppoſe: there was a 
diſturbance yeſterday, —what's that to me? was 


J here? it's no buſineſs of mine. 
Mrs. Oak. Then why do you ſtudy to make ic 


ſo? Am I not well aſſured that this miſchief com- 


menced at your houſe in the country? And now 
you are carrying it on in towfi. 


Maj. This is always the caſe in family-ſquab- 


bles. My brother has put you out of humour, 


and you chuſe to vent your ſpleen me. | 


Mrs. Oak. Becauſe I know that you are the oc- 


caſion of his ill-uſage.. Mr. Oakly never behaved 
in ſuch a manner before. _ 
Maj. 17 Aml the'occaſion of it? 

Mrs. Oak. Yes, you. I am ſure on't. 

Maj. I am glad on't with all my heart. 

Mrs. Indeed ! 1 9 

Maj. Ay, indeed: and you are the more obliged 
to me. Come, come, ſiſter, it's time you ſhou d 
reflect a little. My brother is become a public jeſt; 
and by-and- bye, if this fooliſh affair gets wind, the 
whole family will be the ſubject of town“ talk. 

Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when you take ſo 


much pains to expoſe us. The little diſquiets 


and uneaſineſs of other families are kept ſecret; 


but here quarrels are — and afterwards in- 


_ duſtriouſly 
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duſtriouſly made public —— and you, Sir, you 
have done all this you are my greateſt enemy. 

Maj. Y our trueſt friend, ſiſter. 

Mrs. Oak. But it's no wonder. You have no 
feelings of humanity, no ſenſe of domeſtick 
happineſs, no idea of tenderneſs or attachment 
to any woman. 

Maj. No idea of plague or diſquiet—no, no 
and yet I can love a woman for all that 
heartily——as you ſay, tenderly——But then I 
always cauſe a woman ſhou'd ſhew a little n 
for me too. | 

Mrs, Oak. Cruel lad anden ld 1 defy your 
malice Mr. Oakly can have 1 no daubt of. my 
affection for him. 

Maj. Nor I deer land yet your Affe ie 
ſuch as it is, has all the evil properties of aver- 
fion. You abſolutely kill him with kindneſs. 
Why, what a life he leads! He ſerves for nothing 
but a mere whetſtone of your ill humour. 

Mrs. Oak. Pray now, Sir | =—— | 

Maj. The violence of your temper makes his 
. uncomfortable to him, Poiſons his Wen 
and breaks his reſt. > 

Mrs. Oak. I beg, Major Oakh, that- 

2 This it is to have a wife that doats upon 
one !——the leaſt trifle kindles your ſuſpicion ; you 
take fire in an NR. and ſet the whole mint in 
a blaze. | 

Mrs. Oak. This | 18 Lid all patience=no, Sir, 
'tis you are the incendiary. You are the cauſe of 
IJ can't bear fuch—ſready to weep] from this in- 
ſtant, Sir, I forbid you my houſe. However Mr. 
Oakly may treat me himſelf, I'll never be made the 
ſport of all his inſolent relations. 

[Exit 


Major Oakly ſolus. 
ves, yes, I knew I ſhould be turn'd out of doors. 


There ſhe goes back again to my brother di- 
rectly 
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rectly. Poor gentleman !—— life, if he was but 
half the man that I am, I'd engage to keep her 
going to and fro all day, like a ſhuttlecock. 


Enter Charles. 
What Charles! © 


Char. O Major ! Have you heard of what tags 
pened after I left you yeſterday 5 

Maj. Heard! Yes, yes, I have heard it plain 
enough. But poor Charles Ha ! ha! ha! What 
a ſcene of confuſion ! I wou'd give the world to 
have been there. 


Char. And I wou'd pive the world to have been ; 
any where elſe. Curſed fortune ! 

Maj. To come in ſo oppottuncly at the tail or 
an adventure !—Was not your miſtreſs migh 
glad to fee you? You was very fond of her, I 
dare ſay. F 

Char. I am upon the rack. Who can tell what 
rudeneſs I might offer her! I can remember no- 
thing deſerve to loſe her to make myſelf 
a beaſt !——and at ſuch a time too !——O fool! 
. fool! fool! 1 1 5 
Maj. Prithee, be quiet, Charles ! Never vex 
yourſelf about nothing ; this will all be made up 
the firſt time you ſee her. 

Char. I ſhould dread to ſee her——and yet the 
not knowing where ſhe is diſtracts Pas fa- 
ther may force her to marry Sir Harry Beagle 
immediately. _ 

Maj. Not he, I promiſe you. She'd run plum 
into your arms firſt, in N of her father's teeth. 

Char. But then her ather's violence, and the 
mildneſs of her r rr 
Maj. Mildneſs !—Ridiculous! \——Truſt to the 
ſpirit of the ſex in her. I warrant. you, like all 


the reſt, ſhe'll have perverſeneſs enough not to do 
as her father would have her. | 


7 1 | Chor. 
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Char. Well—well—But then my behaviour to 
her To expoſe myſelf in ſuch a condition to 
her again! The very occaſion of our former 
quarrel | = 

Maj. Quarrel ! ha ! ha! ha! What ſignifies a 
quarrel with a miſtreſs? Why, the whole affair 
of making love, as they call it, is nothing but 
quarrelling and making it up again. They quarrel 


o' purpoſe to kiſs and be friends. 


Char. Then indeed things ſeemed to be taking 


a fortunate turn To renew our difference at 


ſuch a time Juſt when I had ſome reaſon to 
hope for a reconciliation !——May wine be my 
poiſon if ever I am drunk again! 

Maj. Ay, ay, ſo every man ſays the next. 
morning. 
© Char. Where! where can the be? her father 


wou'd hardly have carried her back to lady Free- 


love's, and he has no houſe in town himſelf, nor 
Sir Harry——1 don't know what to chink I'll 


20 in ſearch of her, though I don't know where 


to direct myſell. 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. A gentleman, Sir, that calls himſelf Cap- 


tain O Cutter defires to ipeak with you. 


Char, Don't trouble me I'll ſee NObody——— 
Im not at home — 

Serv. The gentleman ſays he has very particu- 
lar buſineſs, and he muſt fee —_ 

Char, What's his name? ho did you ay 2 

Ser v. Captain O Cutter, Sir! 

i 56. Captain O Cutter! I never heard of him 
before Do you know any thing of him, Major? 

Maj. Not I——But you hear he has particular - 


buſineſs. Ft leave the room, 


Char. He can have no buſineſs that need be 

a ſecret to Deſire the Captain to walk 
up. [Exit Servant. 1 What would 1 ove: if 
| | is 
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this unknown Captain was to prove a meſſenger 
from my Harriot! 


Enter Captain 'O Cutter, 


O Cut. Jontlemen, your farvant ! Is either of 
your names Charles Oakly, Eiq. 

Char. Charles Oakley, Sir, is my name, if you 
have any buſineſs with it. 

O Cut, Avaſt, avaſt, my dear I have a little 
bufinefs with your name, but as I was to let no- 
body know it, I can't mention it, till you clear the 
decks, fait.—f Pointing to the Major. 4 5 

Char. This gentleman, Sir, is my moſt 1 intimate 
friend, and any thing that concerns me may be 
mentioned —_ him, 

O Cut, O, if he's your Mend, my dear, we 
may do all above board, It's only about your 
deciding a deferance with my Lord Trinket, He 
wants to ſhew you a little warm work ; and as I 
was ſteering this way, he deſired me to fetch you 
this letter. | Giving à leiter. 

Maj. How, Sir, a challenge 

O Cut. Ves, fait, a challenge. I am to be his 
Lordiug s Second; and if you are fond of a hot 
birth, and will come along with that jontleman, 
we'll all go to it together, and make a little line 
of battle a-head of our own, my dear | 


Char. [ Reading.) Ha! What's this ?- This may 
be uſeful. [Afide. 


Maj. Sir, J am infinitely obliged to you—A rare 


fellow this! [Afide.] Yes, yes, I'll meet all the 
good company. I'll be there in my waiſtcoat and 
pumps, and take a morning's breathing with you. 
Are you very fond of fighting ? Sir. 

O Cut. Indeed and I am, I love it better than 
ſalt beef or biſcuit. 

Maj. But pray Sir, how are you intereſted in 
this difference? Do you know what 1 it is about? 


E 3 O Cut. 
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O Cut. O the devil burn me, not I. What ſig- 
nifies what it's about, you know ? ſo we do but 
tilt a little. 

Maj. What ! fight and not wer for what ? 

O Cut. When the ſignal's out for engaging, 
what ſignifies talking? 

Maj. 1 fancy, Sir, a duel is a common bteakfaſt 
with you. I'II warrant now, you have been en- 
gag d in many ſuch affairs. 
O Cut. Upon my ſhoul, and I have; ſea or 
land, its all one to little Terence *O Cutter When 
I was laſt in Dublin, I fought one jontleman for 
cheating me out of a touſand pounds: I fought 
two of the Mermaid's crew about Sally Mac-guire ; 
tree about politicks ; and one about the play-houſe 
in Smock-All:y. But upon my fait! ſince I am in 
England, I have done noting at all, at all. 

Char. This is lucky but my tranſport will Sib 
cover me. [Aſide.] Will you be ſo kind, Sir, [To 
O Cutter] as to make my compliments to his 
Lordſhip, and aſſure him that I ſhall do myſelf the 
| honour of waiting on him. 

0 Cut. Indeed, and I will, ——Arrah; my dear, 
won't you come too? [To Maj. Oakly. 

Maj. Depend upon't. We'll go thaw the whole 
exerciſe : carte, tierce, and ſegoon, Captain! 
Char. Now to get my intelligence, A,. de.] I 

think the time, Sir, his Lordſhip appoints, in his 
letter, ia _ 

O Cut. You ſay right——Six o'clock. 

Char. And the place—a— a—is—— think, be- 
hind Montague houſe. 

0 Cut. No, my dear !——Avaſt, by the ring 
in Hyde-Park, fait —I ſettled it there myſelf for 
fare of interruption. 

| Char. True, as you ſay, the ring in Hyde-Park 
I had forgot—Very well, I'll not fail you, Sir, 
O Cut. Devil burn me, not I. Upon my ſhoul 
' little Terence O Cutter will ſee fair play, «vel 

| now 
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know the reaſon——And ſo, my dear, your 
ſarvant, 

Maj. Ha ha! ha! What a fellow IIe loves 
fighting, like a game cock. 

Char. O uncle! the luckieſt thing in the 
world! 

Maj. What, to have the chance of being run 
through the body I defire no ſuch good fortune. 

Char. Wiſh me joy, wiſh me joy? I have found 
her, my dear girl, my Harriet! he! is at an 
Inn in Holborn, Major | 

Maj. Ay ! how do you know: 1 

Char. Why this dear, delightful, nn blun- 
dering Captain, has delivered me a wrong letter. 

. Maj, A wrong letter ! 

Char. Yes) a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
 Freelove, 

Maj. The devil! What are the contents? : 

| Char. The news I told you juſt now, that ſhe's 
at an Inn in Holborn : And beſides, an excuſe. 
from my Lord, for not waiting on her Ladyſhi 
this morning, according to his promiſe, as he ſhall 
be entirely taken vp with his deſign upon Harriot. 

Maj. 30 —ſo — plot between the Lord and 
the ds] 

Char. "What his plot i is I don't know, but I ſhall 
beg leave to be made a party in it: So perhaps 
his Lordſhip and I may meet, and decide our de- 
ferance, as the Captain calls it, before to-morrow 
morning. —.— There! read, read, man 

[Giving the letter. 
Maj. Reading. ] Um—um—um——Very fine! 
And what do you propoſe doing? | 

Char. To go thither immediately. 

Maj. Then you ſhall take me with you. Who 
knows what his Lordſhip's defigns _ be | ? I be- 
gin to ſuſpect foul play. 

Char. No no; pray mind your own buſineſs, 
If 1 find there is any need of your aſſiſtance, I'II 
ſend for you. — Maj. 
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Maj. You'll manage this affair like a boy now 
—Go on raſhly with noiſe and buſtle, and fury, 
and get yourſelt into another ſcrape. 

Char. No—no—Let me alone; I'll go incog.— 
Leave my chariot at ſome diſtance—Proceed pru- 
dently, and take care of myſelf, I warrant you. — 
I did not imagine that I ſhou'd ever rejoice at re- 
ceiving a challenge, but this is the moſt fortunate 
accident that cou d poſſibly have happened. B'ye, 
b'ye, uncle KITTY [Exit haſtily. 


Major Oakly, ſolus. 


I don't half approve this—and yet I can hardly 
ſuſpect 
” Mer. Charles may eaſily outwit him. Harkye, 
William ! | As ſeeing a ſervant at ſome diſtance. 
Enter Servant. 
Serv. Su! | 
Maj. Where's my brother ! 
Serv. In his ftudy——alone, Sir! 
Maj. And how is he, William? 
Serv. Pretty well, I believe, Sir? 
Maj. Ay, ay, but is he in good humour, or —— 
Serv. I never meddle in family affairs, not I, 
oo TEA. 


Major Oakly, ſolus. 


Well faid, Villiam No bad hint for me, 
rhaps !-—What a ſtrange world we live in 
No two people in it love one another better than 
my brother and ſiſter, and yet the bittereſt enemies 
cou'd not torment each other more heartily—— 
Ah, if he had but half my ſpirit !——And yet he 
don't want it neither But I know his temper — 
He pieces out the matter with maxims, and ſcraps 
of philoſophy, and odds and ends of ſentences— 
I mult live in peace Patience is the beſt re- 
m:edy—Any thing for a quiet life! and ſo on— 
However, yeſterday, to give him his due, * by: 
| | avec 


bis Lordſhip of any very deep deſigns nei- 
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haved like a man. Keep it up, brother ! keep 
it up! or it's all over with you. Since miſchief 
is on foot, I'll &en ſet it forwards on all ſides. 
I'll in to him directly, read him one of my morn- 
ing lectures, and perſuade him, if J poſſibly can, 

to go out with me immediately; or work him up 
to ſome open act of rebellion againſt the ſove- 
reign authority of his lady-wife. Zouns, bro- 
ther, rant, and roar, and rave, and turn the houſe 
out of the window. If I was a huſband !— 

'Sdeath, what a pity it is, that nobody knows how 
to manage a wife, but a batchelor. — . 


| SCENE changes to the Bal d Gate Inn 
 Harriot, ſola. 


What will become of me? My father is en- 
raged, and. deaf to all remonſtrances, and here I 
am to remain by his poſitive orders, to receive this 
booby Baronet's odious addreſſes.— Among all 
my diſtreſſes, I muſt confeſs that Charles his be- 
haviour yeſterday is not the leaſt. So wild! So 
given up to exceſſes ! And yet! am aſhamed 
to own it even mylelt——I love him: And 
death itſelf ſhall not prevail on me to give my 
hand to Sir Harry, —— But here he comes! What 
ſhall I do with him? a 


Enter Sir Harry Beagle. 


Sir H. Your ſervant, Miſs !——What ? Not 
ſpeak I Baſhful mayhap—Why then I will. — 
Look'e, Miſs, I am a man of few words. What 
ſignifies hagling ? It looks juſt like a Dealer, —— 
What dye think of me for a huſband ?-—lI am 
a tight young fellow—ſound wind and limb 
free from all natural blemiſhes—Rum all over, 
damme. 

Har. Sir, I don't underſtand you. Speak Eng- 
liſp, and I'll give you an anſwer, 


Sir 
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Sir H. Engliſh! Why fo I do- and good plain 
Engliſh too. What Tye think of me for a huſ- 
band ?—That's Engliþ—e'nt it ?——lI know none 
of your French lingo, none of your Parlyvoos, not 
I. What d'ye think of me = a huſband ? The 
Squire ſays you ſhall marry m 

Har. What ſhall I fay to him ? I had beſt be 

civil. THe.) - E think, Sir, you deſerve a 
much better wife, and beg—— 
Sir H. Better! No, no, though you” re fo 
knowing, I'm not to be taken in ſo,—— You're a 
fine thing Your points are all good. 
Har. Sir Harry! Sincerity is above all ceremo- 
ny. Excuſe me, if I declare J never will be your 
wife. And if you have a real regard for me, 
and my happineſs, you will give up all preten- 
ſion to me. Shall I beſeech you, Sir, to perſuade 
my father not to 'urge a marriage, to which I am 
determined never to conſent ? a 
Sir H. 8 what ! be off Why 
it's a match, Miſs! It's done and done on 
both ſides. | 

Har. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, withdraw your 
claim to me. I never can be prevailed on—— 
indeed I cant 

Sir H. What make a match, and then draw 
ſtakes ! That's doing of nothing——Play or pay 
all the world over. 

Har. Let me prevail on you, Sir! 
determined not to marry you at all events. 

Sir H. But your father's determin'd you mall, 

Miſs!—— 80 the odds are on my fide. WHEY 
am not quite ſure of my horſe, but 1 have the 


rider hollow. 
Har. Your horſe ! Sir—d'ye take me we 


I am 


0 forgive you.—I beſeech you come into my pro- 


poſal. It will be better for us both 1 in the end, 
Sir H. I can't be off. 


fHlar. Let me intreat you. 
Sir II. 
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Sir H. I tell you, it's unpoſſible. 

Har. Pray, pray do, Sir. 

Sir H. I can't, damme. 

Har. 1 beſeech you. 

Sir Har. | Whiſttes. 

Har. How! laugh'd at? 

Sir H. Will you marry me? Dear Ally, Ally 
Croker! E. 

Har. Marry you? I had rather be married to a 
ſlave, a wretch——You ! | Walks about. 
Sir H. A fine going thing. ——She has a deal 
of foot——treads well upon her paſterns 
806 above her ground 
Har. Peace ! wretch Do you talk to me as 
if I were youa horſe ? 

Sir H. Horſe ! not ſpeak of my horſe? 
If your fine ladies aſk half as many good quali- 
ties, they wou'd be much better bargains. 

Har. And if their wretches of huſbands liked 


them half ſo well as they do their horſes, they 
wou'd lead better lives. 


Sir H. May-hap ſo.——But what ſignifies talk- 


ing to you? 
tricks 
talk to him. 
Har. Go any where, ſo that you go from me. 
Sir H. He'll break you in—If you won't go 
in a ſnaffle, you muſt be put in a curb——He'll 


The *Squire ſhall know your 


break you, damme. | (Exit. 
Harriot 7 ID 
A wretch !—-—But I was to blame to ſuffer his 


brutal behaviour to ruffle my temper. I cou'd 


expect nothing elſe from him, and he is below my 
anger. How much trouble has this odious 
fellow cauſed both to me and my poor father !— 


I never diſobeyed him before, and my denial now 


makes him quite unhappy. In any thing elſe I 
would be all ſubmiſſion ; and even now, while I 


dread 


He'll doctor 8 80 and 
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dread his rage, my heart bleeds for his uneaſi- 
neſs I wiſh I cou'd reſolve to obey him ? 


3 Ruſſet. 


Ruſ. Are not you a fad girl? a a perverſe, ſtub- 
born, obſtinate 


Har. My dear Sir—— 
Ruſ. Look ye, Harriot, don't ſpeak, you'll 
put me in a paſſion——Will you have him ?—— 
Anſwer me that Why don't the ir! ſpeak ?— 
Will you have him? 

Har. Deareſt Sir, there 1 is nothing in the world 
elſe 

R/ Why there there Look ye there ! 
——Zouns, you ſhall have him Hufly, you 
| ſhall have Wee 250 ſhall marry him to-night 
| —— Did not you promiſe to receive him civilly ? 
How came you to affront him ? 

Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly ; but his 
behaviour was ſo inſolent and inſupportable 
 Ruf. Inſolent -Z ouns, I'll blow his brains 
out.—Inſolent to my dear Harriot A rogue ! a 
| villain ! a ee, | P'Il—but it's a lie—1 know 
it's a lie- He durſt not behave inſolent— Will 
you have him? Anſwer me that. Will you have 
him ?-—Zouns, you ſhall have him. 

Har. If you have any love for me, Sir—— 

Ru. Love for you? Tou know I love you 
You know your poor fond father doats on you to 
madneſs, I wou'd not force you, if I did not 
love you--Don't I want you to be happy ? But 
I know what you would have. You want young 
Oakly, a rakehelly, drunken 
Har. Releaſe me from Sir Harry, ad if 1 
ever marry againſt your conſent, renounce me 
for ever. 

Ru/. J will renounce ”_m unleſs poke have 
Sir Harry. 

; Har 
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Har. Conſider my dear Sir, you'll make me mi- 


ſerable. I would die to pleaſe you, but cannot pro- 
ſtitute my hand to a man my heart abhors———— 
Abſolve me from this hard command, and in eve- 
ry thing elſe it will be happineſs to obey you. 

Ruſ. You'll break my heart, Harriot, you'll 


break my heart Make you miſerable! Don't 


I want to make you happy ? Is not he the richeſt 
man in the county ?—T hat will make you happy. 


and wayward, and ſtubborn —— Z ouns, you ſhall 
have him. 5 
Har. For Heaven's ſake, Sir—— 


Ruſ. Hold your tongue, Harriot !——[Þ'Il hear 


none of your nonſenſe, ——Y ou ſhall have him, I 
tell you, you ſhall have him-——He ſhall marry 


you this very night— I'l go for a licenſe 
and a parſon immediately. Zouns ! Why do I 


ſtand arguing with you? An't I your father? 


have him. 
Har. Sir |= 3 | 
Ku. I won't hear a word. You ſhall have him. 
A Opt e | . Exit. 


Have not I a right to diſpoſe of you? You ſhall 


Harriot ſola. 


Sir !-—Hear me! but one word i will not 


hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious 


marriage. I will die before I conſent to it. You 

ſhall have him! O that fathers would enforce their 
commands by better arguments! And yet I pity 
him. while he afflicts me.—He upbraided me with 
Charles his wildneſs and intemperance—Alas ! but 
too juſtly I ſee that he is wedded to his exceſſes ; 
and I ought to conquer an affection for him, which 
will only ſerve to make me unhappy. 


Enter 


Don't all the pale-faced girls in the country 
long to get him? And yet you are ſo perverſe, 


— 
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Enter Charles in a Frock, &c. 

Ha ! What do I ſee ? [Screamin 

Char. Peace! my love My *. life, make 
no noiſe !—I have been hovering about the houſe 

I juſt now. ſaw your father and Sir 
Harry go out, and have — this precious op- 
portunity to throw myſelf at your feet. 
Har. You have given yourſelf, Sir, a great deal 
of needleſs trouble., I did not i or hope for 
the favour of ſuch a viſit. 

Char. O my dear Harriot, your words and looks 
cut me to the ſoul. You can't imagine what I ſuf- 
fer, and have ſuffer'd ſince laſt night——And yet 
I have in ſome fond moments flatter'd myſelf, that 


the ſervice I was fo fortunate as to do you at lady 


Freelove's, wou'd plead a little in my favour. 
Har. You may remember, Sir, that you took 


a very early opportunity of cancelling that ob- 


ligation. 
"Char. I do remember it with ſhame and Aegi 
But may 1 periſh, if my joy at mri, delivered 


you from a villain was not the cauſe ! My tranſ- 


port more than half intoxicated me; and wine 
made an eaſy conqueſt over me. tremble to 
think leſt I ſhou'd have behav'd in ſuch manner, 
as you cannot pardon. 

Har. Whether I pardon you or no, Sir, is 


matter of mighty little I rf 


Char. O my Harriot ! Upbraid me, reproach 
me, do any thing but look and talk with that air 
of coldneſs and indifference. Muſt I loſe you for 


one offence ? when my ſoul doats on you, when 


I love you to diſtraction | 

Har, Did it __ like ; love, your conduct 
yeſterday ? To loſe yourſelf in riot, when I was 
expoſed to the greateſt diſtreſſes | 

Cha. I feel, I feel my ſhame, and own it. 

Har. You confeſs that you don't know in what 
manner you behaved. Ought not I to tremble 

at 
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at the very thoughts of a man, devoted to a vice 
which renders him no longer a Judge or maſter of 
his own conduct ? | 

Char. Abandon me, if ever I am guilty of it 
again. O Harriot! I am diſtracted with ten thou- 
ſand fears and apprehenſions of loſing you for 
ever—— The chambermaid, whom I brib'd to 
admit me to you, told me that when the two 
= ntlemen went out, they talk'd of a licenſe.— 

hat am I to think ? Is it poſſible that you can 
reſign yourſelf to Sir Harry Beagle? Harriot 
pauſes, |-—Can you then conſent to give your 
hand to another? No, let me once more deliver 
you Let us ſeize this lucky moment !——My 
chariot ſtands at the corner of the next ſtreet—— 
Let me gently. force you, while their ablence al- 


lows it, and convey you from the brutal violence 


of a conſtrained marriage. 

Haaf. No!-—I will wait the event, be it what 
it may.——O Charles, I am too much inclin'd—— 
They ſhan't force me to marry Sir Harry But 
your behaviour——Not half an hour ago, my 


father reproach'd me with the looſeneſs of yer: | 


character. 122 ing. 

Char. I ſee my folly, and am aſham'd of it. 
| You have reclaim'd me, Harriot On my ſoul, 
you have.—— If all women were as attentive as 
yourſelf to the morals of their lovers, a liber- 
tine wou'd be an uncommon character. But 
let me perſuade you to leave this place, r you 
may Major Oakly will receive us at his houſe 
with pleaſure 
what your ſtay here may reſerve you to. 


Har. No, I am determin'd to remain. To 


leave my father again, to go off openly with a 
man, of whoſe libertine character he has himſelf 


ſo lately been a witneſs, wou'd juſtify his anger, 


and impeach my reputation, 
- Char. 


I am ſhock'd at the thoughts of 
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Char. Fool! fool! How unhappy have I made 
myſelf !--— Confider, my Harriet, the peculiarity 
of your ſituation ; beſides I have reaſon to fear 
other deſigns againſt you 

Har. From other — I can be no where ſo 

ſecure as with my father. | 
' Char. Time flies Let me perſuade you! 
Har. I am reſolved to ſtay here. 255 
Char. You diſtract me. For heaven's fake. 
Har. I will not think of it. 

Char. Conſider, my angel! 
Har. I do conſider, that your dondely has 
made it abſolutely | improper for rm. to truſt my- 
ſelf to your care. 

Char, My conduct !—Vexation ! $'geath ! — 
But then, my dear Harriot, the danger you are ei, 

the neceſſity ——— 
Enter Chambermaid. 


Chant. 0 law, Ma- m Suh a terrible 
accident 2 ſure as I am here, there's a 
preſs-gang has eized the two gemmin, and 1s 
my them away, thof ſo be one an em ſays 
as how he's a knight and baronight, and chat 
Cother's a ſquire and a houſekeeper. 

Har. Seiz d by a preſs- gang! Impoſſible. _ 

Char. O, now the deſign comes aut.—.—PBut 
I'll balk his lordſhip. 

Chamb. Lack-a-daly, Ma'am, ages can we do ? 
There is Maſter, and Joby Oſtler, and Boot- 
catcher, all gone a'ter em. There is ſuch an 
uproar as never was. | LExit. 

Har. If I thought this was your contrivance, 
Sir, I wou'd never ſpeak to you again. 

Char. I wou'd ſeoner die than be guilty of it. 
This is lord Trinket's doing, I am fure. I knew 
he had ſome ſcheme in agitation, * a letter I 
intercepted this morning, 
Har, | Screams, 


I Char 
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Char. Ha! Here he comes Nay. then, it's. 


plain enough. Don't be frighted, my love! Tu 


oteck you. But now I muſt defire you to 
follow my directions. 


Tn, | Enter Lord SOT 


ks 7 mink, Now, madam 1 on't, rh heres 
again !——— Nay then! [Drawing.] Come, Sir! 
You're unarmed, I ſee. Give up the lady: Give 
her up, I ſay, or I am through you in a twinkling. 
{ Going to make a paſs at Charles. 5 

Char. Keep your diſtance, my lord! I have 


arms. [Producing a piſtol.) If you come a foot: 


nearer, you have a brace of balls thro" your lord- 


\_ ſhip's head. 


2 Trink. How ? what's this ? Piſtols ! 
Char. At your lordſhip's ſervice. sword 


and piſtol, my lord !——Thoſe, you know, are 


| ſhip now. 


our weapons.——lf this miſſes, I have the fel w 
to't in my pocket. Don't be frighted, madam ! 
His lordſhip has removed your friends and relations, 
but he will take great care of you. Shall I leave 
you with im ? 


Har. Cruel Charles | You "SO 1 11 go with 
ou Now, = 

Char. A little away from the door, if Jour 
lordſhip pleaſes. [Having his hand. 

L. Trint. Sir S' death Madam! 

Char. A little more round, my lord ! Waving. 

L. Trink. But Sir! Mr. Oakly ! ; 

Char. I have no leiſure to talk with your lord- 
-A little more that way, if you 
pleaſe. L aving. I ou know where I live—— 
If you have any commands for Miſs Ruſſet, you 
will hear of her too at my houſe —— Nay, keep 
back, my lord! [ Preſenting. ]—Y our lordihip's 


my moſt obedient humble ſervant, [Exit with Harri riot. 


„ „„ Manet 


0 
| 
| 
I 
: 
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Manet Lord Trinket. 


[Look after them, aud pauſing for a ſhort time. ] 

ing cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, 'pon 
bon I have been concerting this deep 
ſcheme, merely to ſerve him,——Oh, the devil 


take ſuch intrigues, and all filly country girls, 


that can give up a man of quality and figure, 
for a fellow that nobody * 'Enxit. 


ACT 
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+ "WET ® 


U 


2 0 EN E Lady Freelove” 4 


5 Enter Lord Trinket, Lady Freelove with a 2 
and Captain V Cutter, 


Lord Trinket 


TAS ever any thing ſo unfortunate? Pox 
on't captain, how cou'd you make Inca 
a — 5 blunder? 

O Cut. I never tought of a blunder. I was to 
daliver two letters, and if I gave them one a 
piece I tought it was all one, fait. 
I. Free. And ſo, my lord, the ingenious cap- 
tain gave the letter intended for me to young 
 Oakly, and here he has brought me a challenge. 

L. Trink. Ridiculous! Never was any thing 
ſo mal-apropss—did not you read the n ? 
captain | 

O Cut. Who me et burn me, not IJ. 
I never rade at all. | 

L. Trink. Sdeath! How F rovoking! When I 
had ſecur'd the ſervants, and got all the people 
out of the way—When every thing was en train. 

L.' Free. Nay, never deſpair, my lord ! Things 
have happened unluckily, to be ſure; and yet I 
think I could hit upon a method to ſet every 

thing to right again. 
L. Trink. How? how ? My dear Lady Free- 
love, howW? 

L. Free. Suppoſe chen your lordſhip was to go 
and deliver theſe country gentlemen from their 
confinement; make them believe that it was a 
plot of young Oakly's to carry off my niece; and 
ſo make a merit of your own ſervices with the 


father.” EE 
. L. Trin. | 
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L. Trink. Admirable ! ru about it imme- 


diately. 


O Cut. Has your lordſhip any occaſion for my 
farvice in this expedition ? 


L. Trink. O no: Only releaſe me theſe 
people, and then keep out of the way, dear 
captain! 

O Cut. With all my heatt, fait! But you are 
all wrong! this will- not ſignify a braſs farding. 
If you wou'd let me alone, I wou'd give him a 
falt eel, I warrant you — But upon my eredit 
—— there's noting to be done without a little 

tilting. (Exit. 

L. Free. Ha! ha! poor captain | 

L. Trink. But where ſhall 4 curry them, when 1 
have deliver'd them | 

I. Free. To Mr. Oakly's, by all means. You 
may be ſure my neice is there. © 
I. Jrint. To Mr. Oakly's ——Why, does your 
ladyſhip conſider ? 'Tis going directly in the fire 
of the enemy — throwing the dementi full in 
their teeth, « | 

I. Free. So much the better. Face your ene- 
mies: nay, you ſhall outface them too. Why 
where's the difference between truths and un- 
truths, if you do but ſtick cloſe to the point? 
Falſhood wou'd ſcarce. ever be detected, if we had 
confidence enough to ſupport it. 

L. Trink. Nay, I don't want bronze upon oc- 
caſion——but to go amongſt a whole troop of 
people, ſure to contradiet every word I ſay, is ſo 
dangerous 


L. Free, To leave noel alone amongſt Gans 


wou'd be ten times more dangerous. You may 
be ſure that Oakly's will be the firſt place he will 
go to after his daughter, - where, if you don't 
accompany him, he will be open to all their 
ſuggeſtions. They'll be all in one ſtory, and 
g W chere to contradict them: and then 


their 
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their dull truth wou'd triumph, which muſt not 
be, No=——no——poſitively, my lord, you 
muſt battle it out. 

L. Trink.——Well ! I'll go, pon honour ——— 
and if I cou'd depend on your ladyſhip as a corps 
de reſerVe.——— 
L. Free. [ll certainly meet you e wa F 

my lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard, 
deed, if two perſons of condition can't bear > "Boy 
ſelves out againſt ſuch trumpery folks as the 1 
milly of the Oaklys. 
L. Trink. Odious low people hut 1 loſe 

time I muſt after the captain——and ſo, till 
we meet at Mr. Oakly s, I kiſs your ladyſhip 8 
hands. Lou won't fail me. 
L. Tre. You may depend on me. 383 L. 7 rink. 


Lady Freelove, ſola. 


80 here is fine work! This artfuf little huſſy 
has been too much for us all: Well ? what's to be 
done ? Why, when a woman of faſhion gets into 
a ſcrape, nothing but a faſhionable aſſurance can 
get her out of it again, I'll e'en go boldly to 
Mr. Oakly's, as I have promiſed, and if it appears 
practicable, I will forward Lord Trinket's match; 
but if I find that matters have taken another 
turn, his lordſhip muſt excuſe me. In that caſe 
I'll fairly drop him, ſeem a perfect ſtranger to all 
his intentions, and give my viſit an air of con- 
tulation to my niece and any other huſband, 
which fortune, her wiſe father, or her ridiculous. 
ſelf has provided for her. „ LE. 


8 C E N E changes to Mrs. Oakly s Dreſſng Roam a 


Mrs. Oakly, ſola. 


This is worſe and worſe He never held 
me ſo much in. contempt before To go out 
; without ſo much as ſpeaking t to me, or taking the 

| : 3 — eat 
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leaſt notice Il am obliged to the Major for 


this How cou'd he take him out? a how 
cou'd Mr. by go with him . 


Enter Toilet. 


Mrs. Oak. Well, 7 oilet ! | 
Toil, My maſter i is not come back yet, ma' am! 
Mrs. Oak, Where is he gone ? 

Tail. J don't know, I can affure your ladyſhip. 

| Mrs. Oak, Why don't you know ?—You know 
nothing—But I warrant you know well enough, if 
you wou'd tell—You ſhall never perſuade me but 
you knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day. 

Toil. I wiſh I may die, ma' am, upon my ho- 
nour, and I proteſt to your ladyſhip, I an no- 
thing in the world of the matter, no more than 
the child unborn. There is Mr. Paris, my maſ- 
ter's gentleman, knows 

Mrs. Oak. What does he know J 

Toil. That I knew nothing at all of the matter. 

| Mrs. Oak. Where is Paris? What is he doing? 

Toil. He is in my maſter's room, ma'am. 

Mrs. Oak. Bid him come here, 8 

Toil. Ves, ma am. [ Exit. 

Mrs. Oak. He is certainly gone aſter this young 
flirt. His confidence and the Major's . 
| * provoke me beyond expreſſion. | 


Re-enter Toilet with Paris. 


Where's your maſter ? 

Par. | Il eff ſorti. 

Mrs. Oak. Where is he gone ? 1 
Par. Ah, Madame ! Je n en ſcai rien. I know 
noting of it. 

Mrs. Oak. Nobody knows any thing. Why 
did not you tell me he was going om? 

Par. I dreſs him — Je ne men ſoucie pas du Plus 
He * 80 where he 9 have no biſneſs wis it. 

| OY Mrs, Oak. 


Mrs. Oak. Yes, you bf have told me 
That was your buſineſs—and if you don't mind 


your buſineſs better, you ſhan' t ſtay here, 1. can 


tell you, ſir. 2 

Par. Voila ! quelque choſe extraordinaire 1 

Mrs. Oak, Don't ſtand jabbering and ſhrugging 

| your ſhoulders, but go, and — es 

and bring me word where he is gone. 
Par. 1 don t know hat am do——T' aſk 

Fohn.— 
Mrs. Oat. Bid bn come to me. | 

Par. De tout mon caur. 8 iti Jean. 
Speak my ladi ! '[ Extt. 

Mrs. Oak, Impudent fellow ! His infolent * 
vity and indifference is inſupportable- Toilet ! 

T Toil. Ma am! 

© Mrs. Oak. Where's John? Why don. t he come ? 


Why do. you ſtand with your hands before you * | 


Why don't you fetch him ? 
Toil. Yes, ma'am——Pll go this minute 
O! here! John! My lady wants vou. | 


3 Enter 1 
Mrs. Oak. Where's your maſter ? 

Jobn. Gone out, madam ! 

Mrs. Oak, Why did not you go with him ? 


Jobn. Becauſe he went out in the Major' s 1 


| riot, madam | 

Mrs. Oak. Where did they g 0 to ? 
zohn. To the Major's, I poſe, madam. 
rs, Oak. Suppole ! Don't you know ? 


Joby. believe ſo, but can't tell for certain, in- 


deed, madam | 


Mrs. Oak. Believe! and ſuppoſe | and don't ; 
Tou are all fools—— 
Go about your buſineſs! [John goi 2 .]|-—Come 


know! and can't tell 


here! [Returns] Go to the Major s——No—it 


docs not . * going |— : 
F 4 | Yes, 


— 
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Ves, hark'ye! Returns. ] Go to the Majt s, and 

ſee if your maſter is there. 8 
John. Give your compliments? Madam 
Mrs. Oak. My compliments! Blockhead ! Get 

along ! ! {John going. ] Come hither ! [ Returns. ]|— 
an't you 20 to the Major's, and bring me word 


if Mr. akly 
notice * 


John. Ves, ma' am 


Mrs. Oak. Well! Why don't you go hes 
And make haſte back——And dy'e Bear John 5 
{John going, returns.) 

John. Madam! 


is * without taking any further 


Mrs. Oak, Nothing at e along- 
| U ohn goes. Ho- uneaſy Mr. 455 95 makes 


me \——Hark'ye ! ! Fobn ! John returns. 
Jobnu. Madam ! 


Mrs. Oak. Send the Potter here. 
"Tudo. Yes, madam | AA . _ -F Fae Jokes. 
Toil. So! She's in a rare hümour! I ſhall have 


a fine time on't [/ de. J Will our la- 
ſhip chuſe to dreſs? 5 i 


Mrs, Oak. Prithee, creature, don't teaze me 
with your fiddle-faddle ſtuff ——1. have a thouſand 

things to think of—Where is the Porter ? Why has 
not that booby ſent him? What is the meaning 


Re-enter John. 


Jobn. Madam my maſter is this moment re- 
turned with Major Oakly, and my young maſter, 
and the lady that was here yeſterday. 

Mrs. Oak. Very well. [ Exit John. ]—Returned! 

yes, truly, he is returned——and in a very 
rhircdary manner——This is ſetting me at 
open defiance—But I'll go down, and ſhew them 
I have too much ſpirit to endure fſych uſage. 


[ Going. ]-— Or ſtay——Tll not go amongſt his 
company — I'll go out ——T ailel / 
Toil, Ma am! 


3 Mrs. Oak. 
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Mrs, Oak. Order the coach, T'lI 80 out. [Toilet 
voing. |——Toilet ! ſtay! I'll &en go down to 
them ——No——Toilet ! 

Toil. Ma am! 

Mrs. Oak. Order me a boil'd chicken l 
not go down to dinner —— I'll dine in my own 
room, and ſup there I'll not ſee his face theſe 
three days. . 


SCENE changes 70 another room. 


Enter Oakly, Major Oakly, Charles, ond Harrior. 


Char. My dear Harriot, do not make yourſelf 
ſo uneaſy. 
Har. Alas! I have too much cauſe for m 


uneaſineſs. Who knows what that vile Lord has 


done with my father? 

Oak. Be comforted, madam! We ſhall ſoon bear 
of Mr. Ruſſet, and all will be well I dare ſay. 
Har. You are too good to me, Sir! — But I 


can aſſure you, I am not a little concerned on your 


account as well as my own; and if I did not flat- 


ter -myſelf with the hopes of explaining every 


thing to Mrs. Oakly's ſatisfaction, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf for having diſturbed the peace of 
ſuch a worthy family: 

Maj. Don't mind that, ROT They'll be very 
good friends again This is nothing among 


married people. ——'Sdeath ! Here ſhe is !——No 


It's only Mrs. Toilet. 
5 Euter Toilet. 


Oak. Well, Ti vilet, what now? [Toll. whiſpers.) 
Not well Can t come down to dinner? Wants 
to ſee me above ?——Hark'ye, brother, what 
ſhall 1 do? i 

Maj. If you go, you're W 

Har. Go, Sir — to n. Oak —-ladees 
you had better 


» 
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Maj. Sdeath, brother! don't budge a foot— 
This 1s all fractioufneſs and ill humour 
Oak. No—T'll not go— Tell her I have com- 


pany, and we ſhall be glad to ſee her here. 
| | Wy Toilet, 


Maj. That's right. 

Oak. Suppoſe 1 go and watch how ſhe pro- 
ceeds? 

Maj. What dye mean . wou d not £0 
to her !—Are you mad ? 

Oak. By no means go to her—I only want to 
know how ſhe takes it. ——PI. lie perdue in my 
ſtudy, and obſerve her motions. 

Maj. I don't like this pitiful ambuſcale-work 
— This buſh-fighting—Why can't you ſtay here? 
——Ay ! ay !- I know how it will be——She'll 
come bounce in upon you with a torrent of an- 
ger and paſſion, or, if neceſſary, a whole flood of 
tears, and carry all before her at once. | 

| Oak. You ſhall find that your'e miſtaken, Ma- 

Don't imagine that becauſe I wiſh not 
to be void of humanity, that I am deſtitute of 
reſolution. Now I am convinced I'm in the 
right, I'll ſupport that right with ten times 
your ſteadineſs. 

Maj. Y ou talk this well, brother! 

Oak. I'II do ut well, brother ! 

Maj. If you don't, you're undone. LE. 

Oak. Never fear | never fear! | [Em 

Maj. Well, Charles | 

Char. I can't bear to ſee m my Herrin 0 uneaſy. 
I'll go immediately in queſt of Mr. Ruſſet. Per- 
haps I may learn at the Inn where his Lordſhip's 
ruffians have carried him. 

Ruf. [ without.] Here? Yes, yes, I know ſhe's 
here well enough. Come along, Sir Harry, come 
along. 

Huar. He's here !— —My father! I know his 
voice. Mere is Mr. Cale O now, good 4 
[To 


— —  —— — — — 
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[To Major.] Do but pacify him, and you'll be a 
friend indeed. 

Enter Ruſſet, Lord Trinket, and Sir Harry Beagle. 
I. Trink. There! Sir—l told you it was ſo. 

Ruſ. Ay, ay, it is too plain. —-—0 you pro- 
voking ſlut !—Elopement after elopement! And 
at laſt to have your father carried off by violence 
To endanger my life | Zouns! I am fo angry, I 
dare not truſt myſelf within reach of you. 

Char, 1 can aſſure you, Sir, that your daughter 
is entirely | 
ERuſ. You aſſure me? You are the fellow that 
has perverted het mind. That has ſet my own 


child againſt me 


Char. If you will but hear me, Sir! 
Ruſ. 1 won't hear a word you fay——Pll have 
my daughter — 1 won't hear a word. 

Maj. "Nay, Mr. Ruſſet, heat reaſon, If you 
will but have patience—— 
Ruf. I'll have no patience I'll have my daugh- 
ter, and ſhe ſhall marry Sir Harry to-night. : 
I. Trink. That is dealing rather too much er 
cavalier with me, Mr. Ruſſet, pon honour. You 
take no notice of my pretenſions, though my 
rank and family—— 

Ruſ. What care I for rank and family! I” 
don't want to make my daughter- a rantipole 
woman of quality. I'll give her to whom I 
pleaſe, Take her away, Sir Harry! She ſhall 
marry you to-night. _ 

Har. For heaven's fake, Sir, hear me but a 
moment. | 

Ru. Hold your tongue, girl! T ke her away, 
Sir Harry, take her away. 

Char. It muſt not be. 

Maj. Only three words, Mr. Ruſſet. — 

 Ruf. Why don't the booby take her? | 

Sir Har. "Hold hard! hold hard! You are all on 
a wrong icent : Hold hard! I fay, hold hard. 
Hark ye, Squire Rufer. Raf. 
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Ruſ. Well ! what now ? 


Sir Har. It was propoſed you know, to match 
me with Miſs Harrio!z——But ſhe can't take kindly 


to me.—When one has made a bad bet, it is beſt 


to hedge off, you know——and ſo I have een 
fwopped her with Lord Trinket here for his brown 
horſe Nabob, that he bought of Lord Whiſtle. 
Jacket, for fifteen hundred guineas. 
Ruſ. Swopped her? Swopped my daughter for 
a horſe ? Zouns, Sir, what d'ye mean? 
Sir Har. Mean? Why I mean to be off, to be 


ſure— It won't do- —I tell you it won't do 


——Firſt of all I knocked up myſelf and my 
horſes, when they 8 85 for London ——and now 


I have been ſtewed aboard a tender —— I haye 
waſted three ſtone at leaſt——If I cou'd have 


rid my match, it wou'd not have grieved me 


ra Trinket, and- 


And fo as I ſaid betore, 1 have {wopped her 


for Nabob. 


Ru. The devil take Nabob, and yourſelf, and 


L. Trink. Pardon ! je vous demande pardon Mon- 


fiewr Ruſſet! pon honour. 


Ruf. Death and the devil! I ſhall o diſtracted, 
My davghter plotting againſt me——the—- | 
Maj. Come, come, Mr. Ruget, I am your man 


afterall. Give me but a moment's. hearing, and 


I'll engage to make peace between you and your 


daughter, and throw the blame where it ought to - 
fall moſt deſervedly. 
Sir H. Ay, ay, that's right. Put os ſaddle 
on the right horle, my buck ! | 
| Rug. Well, Sir What d'ye ſay ?——Speak 
— don't FR what to do—— _ 

Maj. 1'll ſpeak the truth let who will be of. 
fended by it, —I have proof preſumptive and poſi- 
tive for you, Mr. Ruffet, From his lordfhip's 
behaviour at Lady Freelove's, when my nephew 
reſcued her, we may fairly — that he wou'd 
tick 


» 
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flick at no. meaſures to carry his point. 4 
There's proof preſumptive. — But, Sir, we can 13 01 
give you proof poſitive, too proof under 4 
his lordſhip's own hand, that he, likewiſe, was 18 
the contriver of the groſs affront that has juſt | 
been offered 2 
EKR. Hey! ho-]? 5 
L. T rink. Every ſyllable romance, pon ho- 


5 


V Goel every word on't. 

as This letter will convince you, Sir !—— 

In conſequence of what happened at Lady Free- 
love's, his lordſhip thought fit to ſend me a chal- 
lenge: but the meſſenger blundered, and gave me 
this letter inſtead of it. {Giving the letter. 1 1 have 
the caſe which incloſed it in my pocket. 

L. Trink. Forgery, from beginning to end, 

pon honour. 

Maj, Truth upon my honour. —— Bur read, 
read, Mr. Ruſſet, read and be convinced. 

R. Let me ſre — let me ſee Reading — 
Um- um- um- um ſo! ſol - um- um 
um—damnation !—---I/iſh me ſucceſs ——obedient 
flave——Trinket—— Fire and fury! How dare 

you do this? 

L. Trink. When you are cool, Mr. Rufet, L will | 
explain this matter to you. 

Ru Cool? Sdeath and hell !—T'l] never be 
cool again——PlI be revenged. . So my Harriet, 
my dear girl is innocent at laſt.—— Say ſo, Har- 
riot, tell me you are innocent. [ Embracing her. 

Har. I am, indeed, Sir! and happy beyond 
expreſſion, at your being convinced of it. 

Ru. I am glad on't—l am glad on't—] believe 
you, Harriot !-—--Y ou was always a good girl. 

Maj. So ſhe is, an excellent girl !——Worth | 
a regiment of ſuch Lords and Baronets— 
u Ar, finiſn thing handſomely at 


once 


* / 
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once. Come, Charles wil have a hand- 
ſome fortune. 
oo Marry !- She durſt not do it. 
Conlider, Sir, they have long been fond 
of 1 other. old acquaintance faithful 
lovers turtle and may be very happy. 
XN. Well, well —ſince things are ſo——1 
love my girl. . —Hark' ye, yonug Oakly, if you 
don't make her a good huſband, you'll break my 


heart, you rogue. 
| Char. Do not doubt it, Sir my Harriot has re- 


formed me altogether. 


Ruſ. Has ſhe ?- why then— 8 | 
Heaven bleſs you both- there——now there's 
an end on't. 


Sir Har. So, my lord, you and I are both 
diſtanced A hollow thing, damine. 

L. Trink. N'importe. 
Sir Har. | Afide.| Now this ſtake is drawn, my 
Lord may be for hedging off mayhap. Ecod ! 
I'II go to Jack Speed's, and ſecure Nabob, and be 
out of town in an hour- Soho ! Lady Free- 
love! Youcs! Exit. 

Enter Lady Freelove. 

. Free. My dear Miſs Ruſſet, you'll excuſe: 
"Rel Mrs. Oakly, at your Ladyſhip's ſervice, 
L. Free, Married ? 

Har. Not yet, madam, but my father has been 
fo good as to give his conſent. 
e [ proteſt, I am prodigiouſly glad of i it. 
My dear, I give you joy — and you, Mr. Oakly, 
III wiſh you joy, Mr, Ruſſet, and all the wan 
company for I think they are moſt..of them 
rties concerned. 


Maj. How eaſy, impudent, and familiar. 
[ 4h . 


L. Free. Lord Trinket here too! I vow I did not 
ſee your lordſhip before, 
L. Trink, 
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L. Trink. Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient ſlave. 
| [ Bowing. 


IL. Free. You ſeem grave, my lord e., 


come, I know there has been ſome difference be- 


tween you and Mr. Ozakly | You mult give me 
leave to be a mediator in this affair. 


L. Trink. Here has been a ſmall fracas to be ſure, 
madam !-——We are all blown, pon honour. 


. Blown! What do you mean, my 


Lord? 


L. Trink. Nay, your Ladyſhip knows that I 


never mind theſe things, and I know that they 
never difcompoſe your Ladyſhip——But things 


have happened a little en travers The little Billet 


that I ſent your Ladyſhip has fallen into the hande 
and 


of that gentleman [ Pointing to Char. ] — 
ſo there has been a little brouillerie about it 


that's all. 


L. Free. You talk to me, my Lord, in a ver 


| extraordinary ſtile—If you have been guilty of : 


any miſbehaviour, I am ſorry for it; WS... your ill 
conduct can faſten no imputation on me. Miss 
Ruſſet will juſtify me ſufficiently. © _ 
Maj. Had not your Ladyſhip better appeal to 
my friend Charles here: The letter! Charles ! 
Out with ir this inſtant 1 _ 
Char. Yes, I have the credentials of her lady- 
ſhip's integrity in my pocket. Mr. Ruſſet, the 
letter you read a little while ago was incloſed in 
this cover, which alſo I now think 3 It my duty to 
put into your hands. 
Ru. Reading ] To the Right Honourable Lady 
Freelove Neath and hell !——and now -1 
recollect, the letter itſelf was pieced with ſcraps 


of French, and Madam, and Your Ladyſhip—Fire- 
and fury madam, how came you to uſe me ſo d 


I am obliged to you then for the inſult that has 
been offered me. 


2 | 9 Free, & 
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* Free. What i is all this :? Your obligations to 
, Mr. Rufſet, are of a nature that — 

was Fine obligations ! I dare fay I am partly 
obliged to you too for the attempt on my daugh- 
ter by that thing of a Lord yonder at your houſe. 
Zouns ! Madam, eſe are injuries never to be for- 
given — They are the groſſeſt affronts to me and 
my N I the world ſhall know them 
——Zouns 1—1'˙l— 

IL. Free. Mercy on me ! how boiſterous are theſe 
country gentlemen ! Why really, Mr. Ruſſet, 
rave like a man in Bedlam—1 am afraid 3 Ge 
me—and then you ſwear moſt abominably. - { 
How can you be ſo yulgar !———l ſee the mean-. 
ing of this low | malice———But the ee 
tions. of women of quality are not ſo eaſily im 
peache a- My rank places me above the / a 
dal of little people, and I ſhall meet ſuch petty: 
inſolence with the greateſt eaſe and tranquillity.— 
But you and your fimple girl will be the ſufferers. 


| —— had ſome thoughts of introducing her into. 


the firſt company - But now, madam, I ſhall nei- 
ther receive nor return your viſits, and will entirely 
withdraw my protection from the ordinary part of 
the family. [ Exit. 

Ruſ. Zouns ! what impudence ! that” $ worle than 


all the reſt. 


L. Trink. Fi ine preſence of ind faith! — The. 
true French Nonchalence——But good folks, why 
ſuch a deal of rout and tapage about nothing at 
all ?——If Mademoiſelle Harriot had rather be. 
Mrs. Oakly than Lady Trinket——Why——I wiſh 
her joy, that's all Mr. Ruſſet, I wiſh you joy 
of your ſon- in- law - Mr. Oakly, I wiſh you joy 
of = lady—and you, madam, [To Harriot.] - of 
the gentleman—And i in ſhort, I wiſh you all] joy 
of one another, pon honour! [ Exit... 

Ruf. There's a fine fellow of a Lord now ! The. 
devil's in Fur London folks of the firſt t faſhiqn, 
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as you call them. They will rob you of your eſ- 


tate, debauch your daughter, or lie with your 


wife— and all as if they were doing you a 
favour——'pon honour !-—— | Bell rings violently. 
Maj. Hey!! what now? 


Ente er Oakly, 


Oak. Dye hear Major, d' ye bear? 
Maj. Zouns! what a clatter ! 
down all the bells in the houſe, 
Dat. My obſervations fince I left you have con- 
firmed my reſolution, I ſee plainly, that her good- 
humour, and her ill-humour, her ſmiles, her tears, 
and her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 
Maj. Did not I always tell you ſo ? It's the way 
with * all- 


thing to get the better of us. 
Oak. She is in all moods at preſent, I promiſe 


you——[l am at once angry and aſhamed of her; 


and yet ſhe is fo ridiculous I can't help laughing 


at her——there has ſhe been in her chamber, 


fuming and fretting, and diſpatching a meſſenger 
to me every two minutes—ſervant after Ern. 
now ſhe inſiſts on my coming to her now 


ſhe writes a note to intreat then Toilet is ſent to 


let me know that ſhe is ill, abſolutely dying 


then, the very next minute, ſhe'll never ſee my 
face again—ſhe'll go out of the houſe directly. 


1 Fings. Again! now the ſtorm riſes !— . 

It will ſoon drive this way then—now 
rw prove yourſelf a man—Y ou have gone 
too far to retreat. 


Oak, Retreat [——Retreat No, nof—I'lt 
preſerve the advantage I have gained, I am de- 


te rmined. 


Maj. Ay, ay !—keep your ground fear no- 


Tang up with your noble heart! Good diſcipline 


G | makes 


-She'll pull 


-they will be rough, and ſmooth, 5 
and hot, and cold, and all in a breath. Any | 
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want to drive me out of your houſe 


let me keep my temper !— 
chair, and leave the houſe this inſtant. 
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makes good ſoldiers ; ſtick cloſe to my advice, 
and you may ſtand buff to a tigreſs— 


Oak. Here ſhe is, by heavens - now! brother ! 
Maj. And now! brother No or never! 


Enter Mr. Oakly 


Mrs. Oak. 1 think; Mr. Oakly, you might have 
had humanity enough to have come to fee how I 
did. You have taken your leave, 1 ſuppoſe, of 


all tenderneſs and affettion——but I'll be calm 


I not throw myſelf into a paſſion 


you 
I ſee Wane 
you aim at, and will be aforehand with you: 


Fl ſend for Aa 


Oak. True, my love! I knew you wou'd not 
think of dining in your own chamber alone, when 
I had company below. You ſhall fit at the head 


of the table, as you ought to be ſure, as FO lay, 
and make my friends welcome. 


Mrs. Oak, Excellent raillery ! Look ye, Mr. 


Oakly, I ſee the meaning of all his _— wr | 
neſs and indifference, 


Oak. My dear, conſider where you are: 
Mrs. Oak. You wou'd be glad, I find, to get 
me out of your houſe, and have all your ae 


about you. 
| Oak. Before all this company! Fie a 
Mrs. Oak. But I'll diſappoint you, for I ſhall 
remain in it to ſupport my due authority—as for 


you, Major Oakly ! 


Maj. Hey-day 1 What have I done ? 
Mrs. Oak. I think you might find better em- 
ployment, than to create diviſions between mar- 
ried people—and you, Sir |——— 
Oak. Nay, but my dear! 
Mrs. Oak. Might have more ſenſe, as well as 
andern, than to give ear to ſuch idle * os ; 
T | a 
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Oak. Lord! Lord 

Mrs. Oak. You, and your wiſe counſellor there, 
1 1 fippoſe think to carry all your points with me.— 
Oak. Was ever any thing .. 

Mrs. Oak. But it won't do, Sir! Lou ſhall find 
that I will have my own way, and that I will go- 

vern my own family, 

Oak. You had better learn to govern yourſelf _ 
by half. Your paſſion makes you ridiculous. Did 
ever any body ſee ſo much fury and violence, af- 
fronting your beſt friends, breaking my peace, and 
diſconcerting your own temper? And all for what ? 
for nothing. *Sdeath ! madam, at theſe Years you 
ought to know better. e 

Mrs. Oak. At theſe years! Very fine 
Am I to be talk'd to in this manner? 

Oak. Talk'd to! Why not vou have 
talk d to me long enough —almoſt talk d me to 
death —and I have taken it all in hopes of making 
you quiet but all in vain, for the more one bears, 
the worſe you are. Patience, I find, is all thrown 
away upon you—and henceforward, come what 
may, I am reſolved to be maſter of W. own 
houſe. 

Mrs. Oak. So! fo!—Maſter indeed ves, Sir, 
and you'll take care to have miſtreſſes enough too, 
I warrant you. 

Oak. Perhaps I may ; but they ſhall be quiet 
ones, I can aſſure you. 

Mrs. Oak, Indeed! and do you think I am ſuch 
a tame fool as to ſit quietly and bear all this? 
You ſhall know, Sir, that I will reſent this be- 
haviour—You ſhall find that I have a ſpirit— 

Oak. Of the devil. 

Mrs. Oak. 'Tntolerable !-—Y ou ſhall find then 
that I will exert that ſpirit, I am ſure I have need 
of it.—As ſoon as the houſe is once cleared again, 
I'll ſhut my doors againſt. all company—You ſhan't 
ſee a ſingle ſoul for this month. 

3 Oak. 
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be croſſed 


wo The JEALOUS WIFE, 


Oat. 'Sdeath ! madam, but I will —— I'll keep 
open houſe for a year——T'I] {endl cards to the 
whole town—-Mr. Oakly's route! All the world 
will come—and I'll go among the world too 
I'll be mew'd up no longer. 

Mrs. Oak. Provoking inſolence Los This is 


not to be endured. Look'ye, Mr, Oakly—— 


Oak. And look'ye, Mrs, Oakly, I will have my 
own way. 
Mrs. Oak, Nay then, let me tell you, Sir—— 

Oak. And let me tell you, madam, I will not 
I won't be made a fool. 

Mrs. Oak. Why, you won't let me ſpeak. 

Oak. Becauſe you don't ſpeak as you ought— 
madam ! madam ! you ſhan't look, nor walk, nor 
talk, nor think, but as I pleaſe. 

Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch a monſter! 1 


can bear this no longer. [ Burſts into tears.) O you 
vile man -I ſee through your deſign——you 


cruel, barbarous, inhuman--ſuch uſage to your 
poor wife You'll be the death of her. 

Oak. She ſhan't be the death of pi I am de- 
termined, 

Mrs. Oak. That it ſhould ever come to this ! 
——To be contradicted——| Sobbing.]— inſulted 
——abuſkd——hated—— tis too much —— my 
heart will burſt With——0h——oh—— La 
into a fit, 


8 Charles, &. run to her alſiſtance. 


Oak. | Interpofing.] Let her alone. 
Har. Sir, Mrs, Oakly ——— 


Char. For Heaven's Jake, Mir, ſhe will 1 
Oak, Let her alone, I fay, I won't have her 


touched—let her Firs her paſſions throw 
her into fits, let the ſtrength of ch 
through them. 
Har. — my dear S let us aſſiſt her! av 
ak 


them carry her 


may 
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Oak. 1 don't care - you ſhan't touch her let 
her bear them patientiy—.—ſhe ll learn to behave 
better another time. Let her alone, I ſay. 

Mrs. Oak. [ Riſing.] O you monſter !——you 
villain ! —— you baſe man !——Wovu'd you let 
me die for want of help? ou d you 
Oak. Bleſs me! madam, your fit is very vio- 
lent—take care of yourſelf. | 
MM. Oak. eee II be re- 
yenged-—you ſhall ſee, Sir 5 
Oak. Tol-de-rol loll-de-rol loll-de-rol loll. ringing. 

Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a jeſt of? Expoſed 
to all the wort there's law or juſtice—— _ 

Oak. Tol-de-rol loll-de-rol loll-de-rel loll. [ſinging. 

Mrs. Oak. I ſhall burſt with anger——Have a 
care, Sir, you may repent this—Scorned and made 
ridiculous !—No power on earth ſhall hinder my 
revenge. | Going. 

Har. [ Interpofi ing.] Stay, madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. Let me go. I cannot bear this place. 
Har. Let me beſeech you, madam ! 

Oak. What does the girl mean? . ] 

Maj. Courage ! brother, You ave 3 
done 3 a (2 555 
Oat. I think, ſhe'll have no more fits. 

Har. Stay, madam ! Pray ſtay but one 
moment. I have been a painful witneſs of your 
uneaſineſs, and in great part the innocent occaſion 
of it. Give me leave then 
Mrs. Oak. I did not expect indeed to have found 
you here again. But however—— 
Har. I ſee the agitation of your mind, and it 
makes me miſerable. Suffer me to tell you the 


real truth, I can explain every thing to your ſatis- 
faction. 


Mrs. Oat. May be ſo—1 cannot argue with you. 
Cbar. Pray, madam, hear her —for my ſake 
for your own—dear madam ! _ 
Mrs. Qak. Well——well=—proceed. 


Oak. 
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Oak. I ſhall relapſe, J can't bear to ſee + | 
her ſo uneaſy. een, 

Maj. Huſh jew. t- 

Har. 1 underſtand, madam, that your firſt alarm 
was occaſioned by a letter from my father to your 
nephew. 

Ruf. J was in a bloody palfion to be ſure, ma- 
dam !—The letter was not over-civil I believe— 


I did not know but the young rogue had ruined my 


girl.— But it's all over now, and o——— 
Mrs. Oak. You was here yeſterday, Sir! 
Ku. Yes, I came after Harriot. I thought I 


ſhould find my young Madam with my young Sir, 


here. | 
Mrs, Oak. With Charles, did you ſay ? Sir. 
Rap. Ay, with Charles, Madam ! The young 


rogue has been fond of her a long time, and ſhe of 
him, it ſeems. 


Mrs. Oak. I fear I have been to blame. T Afide. 


| Ruf. I aſk pardon, madam, for the diſturbance 
9 l made in your houſe. 


Har. And the abrupt manner in which I came 
into it, demands a thouſand apologies. | But the 
occaſion muſt be my excuſe. 


Mrs. Oak. How have I been miſtaken ! [ Aide. 


But did not 1 overhear you and Mr. Oakly— 
[To Harriet. 

- ih: Dear madam! you had but a partial hear- 
ing of our converſation, It related entirely to this 


gentleman. 


Char. To put it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. 


EFuſſet and my guardian have conſented to our mar- 
riage; and we are in hopes that you will not with-- 


hold your approbation. 
Mrs. Oak. | have no further doubt—I ſee you 
are innocent, and it was cruel to ſuſpect you—You 


have taken a load of anguiſh off my mind and 


yet your kind interpoſition comes too late, Mr. 
Oi s love for me is entirely — [ Weeping. 
0 k 


Mb 
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Oak. I muſt go to he 15 

Maj. Not yet ! Not yet ; port, 

Har. Do not diſturb yourſelf with ſuch appre- 
henſions, I am ſure Mr. Oakly loves you moſt at- 
fectionately. 

Oak. I can hold no longer. [Going 10 her.] My 
affection for you, madam, is as warm as ever. 
Nothing can ever extinguiſh it. My conſtrained 
behaviour cut me to the ſoul For within theſe 
few hours it has been all conftrained—and it was 
with the utmoſt difficulty that I was able to ſup- 

port it. 

Mrs. Oak. O, Mr. Oakly, how have 1 expoſed | 
myſelf ! What low arts has my jealouſy induced 
me to practiſe! I ſee my folly, and fear that you 
can never forgive me. 

Oak. Forgive you vou are too good, my 
love l- Forgive you! Can you forgive me ? 
— This change tranſports me. Brother ! | Mr. 
Ruſſet ! Charles ! Harriot ! give me joy — am 
the happieſt man in the world. 

Maj. Joy, much joy to you both! though, hoy 
 the-bye, you are not a little obliged to me for it. 
Did not I tell you I wou'd cure all the diſorders 
in your family? I beg pardon, ſiſter, for taking 
the liberty to preſcribe for you. My medicines 
have been ſomewhat rough, I believe, but they 
have had an admirable effect, and ſo don't be angry 
with your phyſician, 

. Mrs. Oak. 1 am indeed obliged to you, and I 
eel 

Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. All 
that's paſt muſt be utterly forgotten. 

Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this kindneſs, but 
it ſhall hereafter be my ſtudy to deſerve it. Away 
with all idle jealouſies! And fince my ſuſpicions: 
have hitherto been groundleſs, I am reſolved for 
the future never to ſuſpect at all. ö 
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No Prays, then Raves, now Calm, now all Commationg 25 


Afr 2 ſb affront, 1 r 


Spoken by Mrs, CI. Ik. | « 


r ADIBS. ue had a Squabble with the f "OY 
About his Character. -und you ſhall know it. 


Ws + 


T Man, ſaid I reftrain your ſaucy Satirel / : 


Fon r ridiculous—falſe—out of Nature. 
Tae, Jure you hate em ! 


ts indeed, 
* A Part is Seandalum Magnatüm. 


Wh Lord, Ma'am, "ſaid he, to copy Life my Trade is, 
And Poets ever have made free with Ladies Nb 
One Simon the Deuce take ſuch Names as theſe |= 


| 4 hard Greek Name —— O—ay—Simonides— 


7 d, our Freaks, this Mhim and that Defire, 
Roje firſt from Earth, Sea, Air, nay, ſome from Fire; 
Or that weewe our Perſons, Minds, and Features * 


; To Birds, farfoeth, and filthy ſeur- lag 4 Cr, eatur F. a 


De Dame, of Manners various, Temper fickle, - 
Now alfor Fa —.— the 1 Fo: | : 


Rijes, another V enus,.from'the.Ocean. 
. Conſtant at every Sali, the Curious Fair, 


Who lanes ngs fir Dreſden, and oli China Mare; 


Ibo 2 Pagode, and gives up vile Man V 
For mddli=noddle. Figures from: . a 8 25 * 
Critich in Yars and 7 es, — Birih Font gf 
Drawn, hike the brittle Ware i or > from Earthy 
yl annie On JOAN and ain, 
2 her 8 by her Length of 75 rai 3 
all her V. anity is Sail, 2 


| Swe ror ls a pod Pacos, with a gaudy Tail. 


and Wife,with Sweets 0 rand e : 


Fg are they but a Pair of cobing Does? 


But ſeiz'd wh Fits, Humoar's, and all that, 
_ Dove and T urtle turn to Dog and Cut. rig th 
The Goſſip, Prude, Ol Maid, Sauen and Traper | 
Are Parrots, F. oxes, Magpies, Waſps, and Apes ; | 


But She, with ev'ry Obarm ef Ferm and Mind, . 
05 Shes—=fweet Soul—the Phenix of her Kind,” ” 
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His oon Sex rather ſuch. 


| 2 let him paint thoſe ugly Monſters, Men! 
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